Google 



This is a digital copy of a book that was preserved for generations on library shelves before it was carefully scanned by Google as part of a project 

to make the world's books discoverable online. 

It has survived long enough for the copyright to expire and the book to enter the public domain. A public domain book is one that was never subject 

to copyright or whose legal copyright term has expired. Whether a book is in the public domain may vary country to country. Public domain books 

are our gateways to the past, representing a wealth of history, culture and knowledge that's often difficult to discover. 

Marks, notations and other maiginalia present in the original volume will appear in this file - a reminder of this book's long journey from the 

publisher to a library and finally to you. 

Usage guidelines 

Google is proud to partner with libraries to digitize public domain materials and make them widely accessible. Public domain books belong to the 
public and we are merely their custodians. Nevertheless, this work is expensive, so in order to keep providing tliis resource, we liave taken steps to 
prevent abuse by commercial parties, including placing technical restrictions on automated querying. 
We also ask that you: 

+ Make non-commercial use of the files We designed Google Book Search for use by individuals, and we request that you use these files for 
personal, non-commercial purposes. 

+ Refrain fivm automated querying Do not send automated queries of any sort to Google's system: If you are conducting research on machine 
translation, optical character recognition or other areas where access to a large amount of text is helpful, please contact us. We encourage the 
use of public domain materials for these purposes and may be able to help. 

+ Maintain attributionTht GoogXt "watermark" you see on each file is essential for in forming people about this project and helping them find 
additional materials through Google Book Search. Please do not remove it. 

+ Keep it legal Whatever your use, remember that you are responsible for ensuring that what you are doing is legal. Do not assume that just 
because we believe a book is in the public domain for users in the United States, that the work is also in the public domain for users in other 
countries. Whether a book is still in copyright varies from country to country, and we can't offer guidance on whether any specific use of 
any specific book is allowed. Please do not assume that a book's appearance in Google Book Search means it can be used in any manner 
anywhere in the world. Copyright infringement liabili^ can be quite severe. 

About Google Book Search 

Google's mission is to organize the world's information and to make it universally accessible and useful. Google Book Search helps readers 
discover the world's books while helping authors and publishers reach new audiences. You can search through the full text of this book on the web 

at |http: //books .google .com/I 



I 



b,q»,==aDvC00gIC' 



)(L3t.4[f^ 



CONFINED TO THE LIBRARY. 



:,q,t,=cdbv Google 



.D.,Goog[c 



R A T H E R S: 
Thfe.Good-Natur'd Man. ' 

A ■ 

C O M E P Y. 

At it h AOed at the Thxatke RoYAi, 
D, R U R Y - L A N E. , 

S T, TB I K AT I 

\ HE N R y F I E LD IN G, ESQ;, 

- Ay-H^K of TOM JOHtt, ITC. 



L O. N D OK; 

' TniHTEv poi T. CACELL, IK, Ttft Stxakh, 

U DCC LXXVIII. 

t Price One Shilling and Six Pence. ) 



.,q„,=c.DvC00gIC 



ADVERTISEMENT. 

T^E Comedjf Dotr pnbliftnJ,' was vrAtum by the Uw 
Hcory Fielding rume^ears txfbre hit death. The au- 
Ibor hid AowD it to his frieod Mr. Girrick ; and enterltin- 
fitg a high cftKm for the tifts and cricicil dtfcernment of Sir 
Cbarlci William), he artcrwarda delivered the. tauuilfript 
to Sir^harluFor hia-opioion, At that tinvcppoincedfinvky 
ExtrwnliMry to tbccouft of Rnflia, Sir Charlealiad Botlei- 
fore to examine the play before he left England. Whether it 
bai had the honoor to travel with the Envoy into RolSa, or 
<*aa left behind, that it ipight sPt interfere with the iatriguei 
of the cmbafly, we cannot dcicrmine. Sir Charlet died in 
Knflia, and the tpanufniftt w» I«ft. , ■ ,.. . 

A* Mr. Fieliiiag had often mentitined ihii aSiUr^mtny CB-* 
qniriea were made, after hit dcceafe, of feveral brancbei of 
t>ir Cbarln't family, bat did not produce any tidings of tbe 
Comedy. 

About two yean a^o Thomu Jahnei,Efq; aiemberforCar- 
digaHf received (lim * youDg Meni, -» a pMfiroi, a tafth'.J 
mtmu/criftflaj, bearinj^, indeed, fame tokens oi tmii^uity, t^tifi 
the prelent had been of littl^^orjh, iince ihe young genlU--. 
man alTnred Mr. Johnei, that it was " a dsmn'd thin^ !" — 
Notwithftaadingihis.nDpromiGng charaAect Mr.Johives took 
the dnmnick fo«ndKng to his pruteAJon -with tnoClt kind- 
aefi; read it: deiermin'd to obtain Mr. (jarrick's opinion. 
•fit; and for (hat pnrpofefent it to Mr. WalHi, of Norfolk- 
Ilreet, who wailed upon Mr. Garrick' with the manofcriptt 
and uiccd him, if he kDCwwhttheribc-l^ SirCharWWil- 
liaAs had ever written a pUy ?— Mr. Garrick call hia eye 
upon itj^"n'iie lodfteepis found'k— Tliis iaHarry F'icl^ng-y 
•• Comedy !" ciy'd Mr. Garrick, in a nimsKthat evinced the 
moft fViendly ./C]|ard [or the munory of fhe auth9rA 

This r«coghitibn bf the play was no fooiier commDiucated- 
to Mr. Johtin, than he, with the moft amiable paliieitifs, re- 
tt»vd nis fonsdliAg tatbe family of Ur.f iolding-. - ' 

Twogehttemen, ofihe moA diningaiflwd dTamitic ta&nts of' 
' the age, have fhewn the kinded attention to tke fragment thu* 
recovered. To ihejiery.IjbeuJ an)ttri(itdly (ffiftance of Mr. 
Sheridan, and to the Prologue and Epilogue, written by Mr. 
Garrick, is to be attributed much of that applufe «uili. 
whScli-the paWie have received ibc 

Fathers ; or, The Good-Natui'd Man. 
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TTp '»iS GRACETHE 

-DUKE OF NORTHUMBIRLANP, 
. LORP LIEUTENANT 

or TH E 

<;;OUNTY,OF MIDDLESEX, 

A N P , 

^ MASTER w TWt HORSE 
Tg THE K IN G. 

MY LORD, 

THE author of this play was an upright, 
ufeful, and dtfttnguidied magifirete for 
the County of Middlcfex ^ and by his puj^ica^ 
tions laid the foundation of many whoi^ome 
laws for the fupport of good order and fubor- 
dination in this metropolis, thecffeiftspf which 
have been, and njaw in, forcibly felt ^the 
'public His fodal qualities made his company 
highly entertaining. His genius ib univerfally 
admired, ha& afforded delight and loftruftion 
to thoufatids. The memory of fuch a man 
calls ^l-cfpeift ; and to have that refpect Ihewn 
him by the -great add pratfe-wormy miift do 
him the bi^hcu honour^ 

Under theie circumihncft this little orphan 
poflhumouswoit, replete with hitmourand taaiid 
let^c, looks up to your' grace for protflftion, a» 
a iwbleinan wnp pakes rank and affluence as- 
fwer tbc^great purpofes of difplaying true dig. 
A 2 nity 
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Aity abd beneiidtinU. t'hus dtdcsrfle^ by at- 
complifhments, and enriched by. mantyfcntt* 
menu,- it is the intcreft df fxlety tA jc^n with 
me ill the warmed wiihes for the continuance 
of your Grace's health, and of all thofe poweri 
fo^)ib.ti:aliy and Vb tfohftantly cXarWd b^' ydut 
Grace for the good of mankind. " 
I have the honour to be, .. 
'■"■ ■- -Mr Ij6bd, ' 
Your Grace's 
Refpedlfu! and 
Obedient SCrvJin^-. 



. -Brt^titt^kcu 



'pmtittpific. 



^ ■ . ' Srartiatfe 

Sif t5i(jRCE Boi{Cot;R, by 
Mr, BoifcbuR,' ' ' ■ 
Ybung'BoNcouR (his/on) 
*Oia Valencb, ," : 

^ VoUOg'V'AUNCE (l&fj/Mf^ 
Old kENNEI,, 

Young KftKii*!. (bujin}. 



Mr. liiWo, 

Mr. BiMstty. 
Mt^Wmstjei^," 
Mr. Parsons. 
Mr. VfniT^im-Q 

Mr, Bapp^i^t, 
Mr. Dopo. 



W 

, Mr&, BoKcouit, 
.MKk BoitctitTft, 
- Mift V*LSHcfe,^ 



M fi R . ; 

by Mk» HoPKiws. 

PRO. 
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PR O L O G U B. 

'WrineR, by Mr. GmnicK, xnd ^bk«n hf 
.Mr. K i'.n b.' . -■ 

JfrHENJrm the-mrlidtparts ^JonoffaAe], . 
Ms 4eeJs erwcrks mi'eim bif precious nme'i 
■Tanotcutttni, tbt publis call for art, 
^0 r^cutfrvm the tvmb his mortal fart ; 
'OemaAi the painter' s,md the Jckif tor's hanii . 
fo^ead his mimickferm tbreugbcut the land: 
jifirm, perhaps, itihitb Hvisg, was tiegleSfed, 
Jjid vohat it cemld not feel reJpeS, readied. 
33)is night no bvfi or fOture claims your praifef 
Our c^im'sjt^erior, we bitjpirit raUe: 
'. -^romth^'s dark^(r4-bou/et bring u ieng-klfi pUtf\ 
jind dfag it from obii^yon into day, 

Mut who the /luthor ? need I name the \oit ? 
Whom nature, fronted as bis goiius writ ; 
Truth fmil'd. en Faiicy for mt> mU-wrojabt ft^rjf. 
Where charaifiers, //w, A^, mdfiand befireye : 
^apdie theft charapers, variBus'as theif.art, ■ "1 
nt tnavit the feel, tit worthy, wife, jmdfabr, ? 
Ftr^aii^theJutb^fieadingetyourbar. 3 
firftpleadsT om )onci-~grat^ bis heart andiaarmi 
Brave, gen'rous Britons— -^'aW this pt^ from barmi 
My b^Jri^d wretf it, J^ciiid i# nelfucctfd, 
Thwgh with nr/ Sophy Wctf— «»y heart loiUiUtd-^ 
Then from hisfa^e bt %eip» thi manly tear ; 
Courage, my m^er. Partridge m«, don't fear: 
SbouU En-vfsfirfeiitfhifs, or malice frown, 
Tboiigb I'm a goward, zounds ,' I'll knock 'em down s 
^fxt, fweet Sophia (omes — Jhe cannot fpeak-^ 
/for wijhes for the pl<y o'erfpread ber cheek ; 
'Hiety hokber fenHments you read: 
^ morf tb<tn elo^vffife h(r pluses plead. 

Nev> 
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vi PROLOGUE. 

Now Blifil hows-~-wilb /miles bisfalfe btart gliding. 
He wasmyfoe—IbegyejCUdamn this FretDiNCj 
•Might Thwakym r9ars-~no msrty. Sirs, Ifrof'*' 
Stottrge the dead Jutbor, tbro' bis orphan plof. 
What words! {cries Parian Adams), jk^Jieydif- 

evm 'em; 
G<mI tjord!—^^ mortuis nil nifi bonum : 
Jffiuh are Cbriftian teachers, who'll revere 'em— 
jhd thus they preach, the DevH alone Jheuld hear W 
Now SlipHop enters — tbo' this fcrr'ning vagrant» 
'Salted rig virtue,, which was ever flagranti ' ' '■' 
Tet, like black "T\iti\o, I'd hear Jeoms and whipf^^ ' 
Slip into poverty to the very hips, , . - " 

V"' exult this pltTf— ■may it dvcrc^cin favour I ' *• 
./hid belt's fame immc^XiT.'^ fer ever '. ■ - 

*Squire Wcftern, reeling, with Oftober melhtffi " 
T^, JO t—Bojs I — Toax—CriticksJ hunt the fellow *~ 
Xiamn'enf tbefe wits are varmint not worth hrte^ 

■ bfg. 
What good e'er fame of writing and of reading ? 
Next (Omff, hrim-full ofjpite andpoBticks j 
fEsfr&er'We&trn— and thm deeply ^eaht 
ff^Us are arpt'd pow*rs—-lH[e France attack the foe;' 
Negotiate 'tHl they flsep—^hen pike the blow ! 
Allworthy lajt, pleadf toy^er noHefi pi^^m^^ 
Yt gen' rous lexers ^ the tefit and f^ms ^ ' -•. 
tJeparted genius left his orphmt flm, 
^eyour kind care — what the dead wills ohtfj ■.'■ 
O then revolt the VxTm^'sfend bequeft^ 
^^ make Ms wi^ew./mile, biijpmt r^. 



E P l> 
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E Pi L O G U E. ; 

Written hj Mr.G An1t r'c k, and fpoken by ". 
MiG Young, 



PROLOGUES ttttdEpihgxts—td^eiOc the fhrafi 

fyhuhjuits the wariike^^nrit eftheje daffs~— "•'■ 
Ari ^Mton charg'd, orjheuid ^ cbar^'dy'wHh -wHj ' 
IVhicbi poptttd'-xellt- tach rififig felly hit \ « ■ — 
Bya.iateGen'raiwhtcOHpHtiAd hire, 
jind fought Bun bkadkfs hatfies mesr^ayearf 
^Mongfi other favoarS'Wet-ecanf&r'd^n the, ' ' ^ 
He tiiede tas Capem ofJnMleryf — . — 
Jt -omous follies maiTf gms I fir' d y 

Hil'e»:Pomt hUek, aedibottgbt ihefoe rttir'd,-^' * 
Bai vaitftf tbought--for to (sy ^eat Jarpriztj - ■ ■ _ 
Tbey novi at^ raak attdfiU before my /yw t ■ ■■ ■ * 

Nay to retreat, tm^ eveH mceMige i' — ^^ ■■ ' •■ 
The works ef Foiiy fiand the longeji Jie^e t ' '* 

ff^itb what hri/k firing; and wJMzt. thunder 'chpSt' '" '"> 
Did J attack Aofe high-hdU caftles — caps ! "^ - ■■ 
Bnt tew'niiig^Ut theyfweilin i^tyfiatei '•■■ •' 

Norjirike one ribband to csfitulate j— "■■ 
IVhiiJi beaux behind,- thus peeping, and this heht, ■ 
Are the befie^d, behind the battlement: ■ 
But you are conquerors. Ladies— have no dread. 
Henceforth in peace enjcy the cloud-cap'd-head ! 
Weftorn to ape the Frrnch, their tricks give e'er^ 
Nor at your nggiog^e one cannon more ! 
And now ye Bucks, and Bucklings of the age, 
'Tbo' caps are clear , your hats Jhali feel my rage ; 
'He higb-coik'd, half -cock' d, quaker, and thi Jkmb^ 
Have at ye all!— I'll hit you, though ye crouch ; 
ff^e read in hifiory — one William Tell, 
An honeji Swifs, 'mith arrofSBs fkot Jo -uieil 
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yJIj E P I t O G U E. 

Ott bis fan's heai, be ait^ with Jo much caret 
H/d bft OH afpje, md net /tuck ase bmr : . 
Sol, toitbJucb-likeJkiU, but much le/s pahtt 
JFiUfirike yfiiir iwis eff. aadjioj tMuchjow braixS 
Tocurfe our bead-dr^s i atf t ^u pretty fellows!.:- 
Pray vubo canffi tbro' your broad-hrimd umbrellas f 
S[iat pmt-boufe worn byjlim Sir Dainty Dandle i 
Seems io-extit^jui^ a poor fatihia^ candU'-"- ■ 
ff^e Josk bis body /ire' — Bui what fair ^, 
Tbro' ihe broad dmd that's round bk bead can fee ?■ 
Time was, i/oben Britons to .the b/ms awe, 
^iteffrfice, ii;[^cl):^)fiaubas>l addrefs'd.eacbdoM^. 
Now inflapt bati, ^td £rty .iioots ^iSr comet 
Look knowii^ tbus — to evety female dumb -, 
But roar out— Hey, }xk\Jtt^ Will 4 yoa there\ 

Tom ? 
iotb fides ba^ ■errors, that ibere's no touceala^ % 
Wid low^r our heads, had hut mtas'' ixartsjmefeidi^^ 
Valence, my^^k^ plafdcfhismad^iarSi ■ 
But Jiatvre gave.us mtioctpe vaib tbeirs ; 
Ottrfex bavefomefmall faults was't bear d^ea^tig, 
Jhd tbf mar perfeS, luant a little mending i: 
l^t Love fiep forih, and claim from ^ptb ^ie^nctt 
,/bd bring back c«|V ^wd hats •to due akedieaa. 
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T H S 

F A T H E R Si 
The Good-Natur'd Man. 



ACT I. 

Scene a Parkur in Mr. Boncour's Houfe. 

Enter Bohcour. and Afr;. Boncovr. 
B o N c o u a. 



r^ R A Y be pacified 



Mrs: B o H c o V R.' 
It 13^ intcderable, and I will never fubmit to it. 

Bohcour, 
But, my dear ! 

B Mrs. 
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2 T H £ F A T H E R S. 

Mrs. B_ o H c u a. 

Good Mr. Boncour, leave off that odious word; 
you know I deteft it [ fucfe fuUbme ftuff is naufc- 
ous to the ears of a woman of ftrift virtue. 

B N C -O U R. 

I don't doubt your virtue. 

Mrs. Boncour. 

Yoyv^*! 1 «n v^j^iniKh:ol?I^'(tt£xyjeu, 

indeed ; nor any one elfe, 1 apprehend : I ihank 
Heaven my carriage is fuch that 1 dare confront 
the world. 

B K c o u R. 

You miftake me. Madam. 

Mrsl Boncour. 

That is as n>iich' as ra lay T. h;ive.. QOicgmaioa. 
underftandingi to be fure I can't comprehend 
any thing. 

Boncour. 

I ftiould be forry to think I had given you an* . 
reafon to be out of humour. ; 

Mrs, Boncour.. ' 

Then I 3m in the wrong; a wife is alwBjwin tho 
wrong, certainly ; it is inipolTible for a' wife to be 
in the right in any thing. 

B o N c tr R. 
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t ft £ FATHERS. 3 

' B O N C O U R. 

My (feari t never faid fo. , 

Mrs.- So K c -o [%! R. 

That is as much as to fay I don't tell truth : I 
defire you will treat me '.with good m'^anners at . 
Jeaft;- that I think I may CXjpeft. . A woman of 
virtue, who brougftt'ycitu i' fortune, may cxpeft 
that. ... ■ : ' ■ 

■ B O K O * R. 

Madam, I eftftrtlybd'for ydu'rvrriut, aniJ am 
grateful to you ftr your fortune ; I ihould blufh 
if you could liptrfaM fti« i*1th' liviftilng it on my 
own- pleaforcs,- or ever denying- you the enjoyment 
of it'.' _ . 

Mrs. B o N c V R. 
How ! have I a coach at my command ? you 
keep on?, indeed, bttt I' attifTu^e I have no com- 
mand 6f it, 

' K 6 N c 6 u R. 
Indeeil'^ou wrong, me. 

Mrs. B K c o u R. 

■Why, have ydii not lent it this very morning 
without my knowledge ? 

B OK c o R. 

My dtar I though't the chariot would have 
fefvU" , 

B 2 Mrs. 
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'4 THEFATHERS, 

Mrs. B o N c o u R. 

How can that ferve wticn I am to take threti 
Other ladies with tnc. ■ 

B O K C O U R. 

"Who 's there ? . 

Enter Servant., 

Bid John take the chariot to my coufin, and 
let the coach attend my wife — I aflc your pardon, 
child ; I own I fliouM have told you of it, but bu- 
finefs really puc it out of my head. 

Mrs. B o N c o u R. 

Well, and fuppofc I ftoold find but one of the, 
ladies at home, mult I drag about a heavy coach 
all over the town, like an aldermah's .or a country 
juftice of peace's lady f • 

B O » C U R. 

Nay, fnce you are fo unrefolv'd— the promifc 
was not abfotute ; you (hall not be uneafy on any 

.account Tell the fellow he need not go to my 

coufin at all — {exit Servant) now, my dear/ you may 
have your choice, and I hope you will be eafy.. 

Mrs. B o N c ,u R. ■ 

Eafy ! yes j I have a great deal of reafon to be' 
eafy, truly ; now your relations, if they have not 
the coach, will lay the whole blame upon me i 
fure never was fo unfortunate a creature as I anr ! 

no, let them have both, and then they will 

be 
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T H E F A T H E R S. g 

he fatisfied ; I dare fay I (hall 6nd a coach amongft 
my ■acquaintance, though you deny me your's. 

{Exit. 

B N c o n R. 

So! tbii comes of meddhng with matters out 
ofmyfpherei but 1 defcrvc it; who know her 
temper fo well. 



Enter Sir George Boncour' 

Sir G E o R G E. 

' Brother, good morrow, I hope no accidenf hath, 
happened, tor I met my filter in a violent hurry 
at [tie door. , 

. B N c o u R. 

No, nothing, extraordinary : wives will h^ve- 
their humours, you know. ■ 

Sir G E o R o E. 
Aye, wives who have fuch hufbands, 

B O N C O V s. 

I h(^e I give her no occafion to be uneafy.. . > 
Sir G E o R c E. 

Indeed you do— You are a very wicked maoi 
brother. 

Bon- 



:,q,t,=cdbvGoOglc 



6 T H E F A T H E R S. 

b O N C : O W R, 

How! 

Sir G E D R G E. 

For JOB. have fpollt ftvcry goed'Tortof a wo- 
man > you Bave .many an UBcify hour, many d 
heart-ache, many a figh, and many; atcttt id art*- 
fwer for, which yoi( have been the occafion of to 
my poor filler. 

E o N c o U R. : 

I don't remember I ever deny'd her any 
dun^> .''■■■ 

Sir George. 

That is the very . rf^fqn-i for' what can a poor 
woman be oblig'd to confult, fo unfteady as. her 
own incliflations'? if; Jdu would' coTitrafc)?ft her a 
little, it would prevent her- contradilSi^g herfdf." 
A man pretends to be a good hulband, and yet 
impofes continuaily^that >ia>d taflo upon his wife, 
to know-what (he has a mind to. 

6 o H c u R. 

■ Brother, 1 admit rallcry, but I fiiould con- 
temn myfirlf; if'I refiifed any- thing to^a wotnan 
who brought me fo immenfe a fortune, to which 
my circiimtlancea wcra fo very unequal : I do not 
think with the worW, that I make a woman' 
, atnciids for robbing her of herfoirtone, by taking., 
her pcrfon into the bargain. 

Sir 
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T HE F A T H E R S. 7 

Sir C E a B, G I. 

I vrould not have ypu rob her; I would' oiyty 
have you keep her from robbing herfelf. Ah ! 
I Ihould have made an excellent hufband, if I 
could ever have been perfiiaded to marry. 

B o N c o V r: 

Doubtlefs, your wift would have agreed rarely 
Mv'ttj^ tUs' dofirtm. 

Sir Geok o E. 

She muft have been a moft unreafonable wom^ji 
t\b; for I- fhoiuld have ddired no more of her 
than; only to do wbatevctl-wodd havener. lam 
not that pcrfon you would make me appear ; for, 
except a few diverGons which I have an antipathy 
to,, iuch as raufic, balls, cards, plays, operae^ a^ 
fcmblies, vifus, and entertainments,, 1 Ihould. 
fcarce evtfr dctiy her any thing. 

Bo N c u R. 

YooT exceptions pat me in mind of fome gene- 
ral' pardons, where every thing is forgiven except 
crimes. 

Sir George. 

I fuppofc you would have me fufFer fter to keep 
an affembly, and rendezous of all fuch idle peo- 
ple as can't ftay at- home ; that is, have nothing 
to do any where elfe. 

BoK- 
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S T H E F A T H E R S, 

Bo N COUR. 

•Perhaps I love an aflemlily nb more than you.' 

• Sir Georg E. ;' 

Why do you keep one then i . 

Bo N C OUR. 

For the fame reafon that I do many other things ' 
not very ^reeable to me, to gratify my wife. 

Sir G E o R c E. 

But, , brother, pray for what purpcfedo you 
thjnk the law gives you a power to rcftrsin her? 

B o N c o u R. 
Brother, the law gives us many powers, which 
an honeft: man would fcorn to mal^c ufe of. 

Sir George. 

So the advantage you receive from your wife's 
fortune, is to be her ftcward, while Ihe lays it out 
in her own pleafures. 

B ON c u r. 
And that do incpnliderable one. 

Sir G E R G E. 
No! 

B O N C O U R. 

No : for the grcateft picafurc I can enjoy is that 
^ contributing to her's. 

Sir 
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Sir 'Ceqrg E. 
Tou are a great deal too good for this world, 
indeed you are; and really, crafiderii^ how good 
you are, .you are tolerably. lucHy i ibr.wcre I half 
fb good, I fliould expei^, whenever I retorned home, 
to catchmy wife in an intrigue ; my fervdnts rob- 
bing my houfcj my Ton married to -a chamber- 
maid j and my daughttr run a,way with a footman,. 

B o K c o V It. 
Tbefe would be ill returns to ymir goodncfs. 

Sir G E o RG E. 
That's true : but they are very common ones 
for all that i and I wiQi fom^what worfe does not 
iiippeo to your foa } for I muft telljou, and I am 
forry to tell it you, the town talk of him* 

Bon c o u k, 
I bcipe they can fay nothing ill of Mm. ' 

Sir G E OR o E. 
Nothing ill of him ! they fay every thing ill of 
him— O brother, ,1 think myfelf obliged to difco- 
vcr it to yoi),-^this jbn, this eldeft fon of yours, 
the hopes of your family, whom X intcoded my 
heir} this moflig^te ralcal, I tell it with tears in 
my eyes— keeps — keeps— a wepch. 

BOMCOVR. 
I know it— ■ 

Sir George, {in a paptm.) 

:' Know it !— wh— at— that he keeps a wench ? 

" . . '■ C / BoK- 
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Bon c'ou r, 
I am fdrry for it. ^ > 

■Sir G;eor oe. 

If. he was a fpn of mine, I'd fkin hltn'—il'd fleg 
hifri^I'd ftarve him. He (hall never b?vc a groaj 
—a farthing of mine : I'll marry to-tnorrqw, ari4 
if I hav' n't an heir, I'll endow an hofpital, or give 
my money to the Sixjking Epn^. 

Bo N CO u R." 
Come, brother, I am in hopes to reclaim hiqi 

y"- ■_ -.,:;. ■• , 

V . iSir George.' „ . ■ , 

, His- Wees ^re ^l owing to ysa, 

BoN pou R, 
I oerer gave hiip' inftruftion* id tl^ap viy. 

Sir Q B R c B, 
You have given him mracy, that is giving him 
- inftruftions : whoever gives his fpt) tnonpy, i$. an> 
. fwerable for all the iU ulcs be puts i; to, 

B o tr c O'U R. 

Rather, whoever denies his fqn a reafonaUe al- 
lowance, is answerable- for all the tU methods he 1^ 
forced into to get mopey. 

Sir G E Q R G E. 
Reafopablel brotbc: \vhy therp is our difputcj 
I am not fo rigid as ibme fathers ; I am not for to- 
tally curbing a yoving man i I would not have him 
without. 
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>ffitliout a (hilling or two in his pockei to appear 
fcandslous at a'coffte-houle— >no.— 

; B O N C O ?1. 

•Sir OcDi^, mffcad of difputing longer ori' this 
futyeil, will you go with nic andvifir my lbh>— 
fuppofe we fliould find him at his ftudies? 

;. Sir Geo R <j.e. 
1 as fijon expcft to find him at his prayers,— 
'Well, I will go, as I have no other bufinefs ; though 
I know the world bcttet^ than to expcA either to 
conviqce myfetf or you, 

. Bo N c ou R. 
I am, ready to .wait on you; my coach is at the 
door. 

■ Sir G E o R (3 E. 
If I fiiould break the rafcal's head, you'll for- 
give me — Keep— I'd keep hiiu if he was a fon of 
inine^ " {Exeunt. 



Scene at Toung BoNC oir »'s._. 

;?>a»g BoNcooR, Mifi Boncour, MiftV-A- 
LENct, come forward. 

Young B N c u R. 
Dear filler, how could you let this inundauon 
of nonfenfe in upon us ? 

Mifs B o N c u R. 
Nay, don't .blame me. . .. 

C 2 Mifs 
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Mife V A L E H C E^ ' 

0« I was a witnds to what nafled -, however, 
now they are gone^ I muft remind you of yomr 
promiie, to let me hear that fong.- 1 thiidft both 
the words and ^Jr admirable. 

Mifs Bo N c o u R. 

You vnll make George proud if you prajfe his 
poetry. ■ -^ 

ypung, B o N c p If K. 
Lore or-pffrerif makes tnofi poets; and I hope 
I fhalt never wane at Icall one of thtHe motives— 
.as Mr. Warbler is^gone, 1 will attempt it nqriclf. 

SO N G, 

By G. Bon Co tix, 

■";"■." I, ■ ■ 
ff^aU thtfwtet hlufbij^ jpring glewing fr^ in bar 
primtt , _ 

AU nature imtb Jmhs dotk adorn ; 
Snatch at each golden j<y — check^be ravage of Jimt^ 

jfyd plick every hud from the thorn. 
Jn tbe May-m»rn of liftt vsbiU gladfome andgay^ , 

Eacb mtmentt tacb pUafure improver 
Ftr life wefhall^nd is at befi hit a d^ 

And thejun-jkne that gilds it is love. 

ik ' ■.''". 

S'he rofe mnvfo bloomings of nature thigrpet. 

In a moment iifhrunk and decaf d^ - 
And the glow wbich now tinges a beaiitifiU fo(9 

Mu^fhont alas! wither and fad*. 
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In the Mey-mer» «/ Ufe thtttj while glaifomt and 

Each momentt each pleafure improve. 

Fir tife lOfJhaUfind is at heft hut a day, 

Aiidthefim-^ae that gilds His Ipyc. 

Eater Boncour W Sir Cbdkge. 

Young" B OM c Q V it. 
My fiiUtcr ! and uncle too— fp, fo I •■ - 

B O.N c o u R. 
Dear George, don't Ictus interrupt your enter* 
tamment} your uncle and mylelf called otriy'to 
fee })0w you did, as we went by. If I had.kpowa 
you had had company; we fhould nw hare come 
up-^^Pfiqr go on with your mufic. ' 

Young B o N c o u R. 
Sir i yoti are always the kindeft and moft con- 
dcTanding— ' — but frotn you. Sir, this u an un- 
ocpc&ed honour. 

Sir George. 

Dear Sir, moft obliging-, and moUt gradous Sirt 
— — yoii do me an infinite deal of honttur-*— in- 
deed— you lee he is at his ftudiss, brother.—— 

■ B ON COUR. 

Pray," George, don't let us ioterrupttyour enter- 

uinment. 
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„ ' ■ .Sir p.£.0,RG Ef 

Upon my word my nephew (hews an exceeding 
good tafte in his niorhrn^diverfions. - 

' Young B o N c u R. • 
Yes, Sir, thele ladies have been fo good as to 
hear a filly trifle of tpy ownwriring^ > .: 

.■■: "Sir G.EOR oe. . - 

I am forry we came 'too, lat^ibr!i ^tfiiill&non- 
fenfeis never fo agreeable as when fei to tnufic. 

Mifs Bon cou R. 
' The • mufic my brothfer defign'd for me ^nd thi* 
lady i and I'dduhMiot if he had .had .any expec" 
cation of your company^ my. dear uncle, he would 
have provided foxne moce lerious, entercunment. : 

Sir' G £ OR GE., 

- Up'on .my word. Sir, you have a very pr«ty 
hoDl'e heie, compleaijy finiihed .and furnifhed— r— • 
when I was a young fellow we .had not half fo 
good a tafte. 

Young B o N c o u R. 
Ko, Sir, the age is improv'd fincc that time- 
when a knight of the (hire ufed to Jog to town 
, with a brace of geldings, and a fingic livery-man ; 
and very prudently take a firft Boor in the Strand, 
when if you afkMin the fliop for Sir Thomas, a 
dirty fellow, behind the counter, call'd out, maid, 
is Sir Thomas above? — 1 dare fwear, uncle, in 
your time, many a tradefman hath had half a do- 
zen men of faihiun in his houfe. 

Sir 
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If he had'ntiKmcn of fafhion in bis hoiifc,:hti 
had fewer in Iiis books, I believe. 



- . Mifs. BoNcp UR. ,-,. . 
And once in feven years came up Madam in ^h? 
ftage-coach, to fecone comtdy, one tragedy, go 
jonce to the opera,: and rigg our herfelf and familf 
fill the next general cle<5tion, ha ! ha ! ha !— - 

' - ■ ■ ■ Sir G'eor GE. "^ 

Well, Mifs Malapert, f nd what do you thinlc ' 
yo^ have faid now ? 'wby, nothing more thaa 
that your grandmothers, fa^. ten tinies a^.iQUsIi 
prudence as yourfelves. 

Enter Servant bafiUy. 

: Servant. 

Sir, I'ftfk pirdoD. 1 thought your honour hsl 
Jjccn gone. . - 

Bo NCOtTR. 

.^peak out. Sir. * 

Servant.' 
Sir, there be -Below Monf; de pannier, with, a 
pew fuit i^apd M9nC.de la MQuton Maigre, with 
jTome embroidery for your honour. 

Sir G edr.pe: 
There is another virtue of the age ! if you will 
be entravagantt^an't you let your own tradef- 

men 
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men reap the benefit of It?, is it not enough to 
fend your money out ofyour^own family, but you 
muft fendit'OUt of your own 'couQQ^ tool 

Young B o N c o u R. 
I conHder oothtng fanher than who fervcs me 
tHe teft. 

, Bd H jc'o u R. ■'- ' 

I muft join your uncle here, George,— I atn 
afraid it is fafhioo ratti^ that guides you to the 
choice*, but, were it otherwife, cYcry.mafi.opght 
to have fomc partiality for hit own country ; it is 
a laudable prejudice, without which, ho people 
ever 'wd-e or canbc great. 

Sir Qe OR GE. 
It ever was the charafterillick of this nation— 
but now a paOion'ftn- French' drefs and fopperies 
IS as prevailing as the ufc .of their frippery toi^;ue . 
——Ah!, there was a time, when we. -found the 
way to be underftood in France, without the help 
of their language7-(/0ali on his vsaub) but I 
have trifled away more time than I could well af- 
ford : fliall I carry you any where, brother, or will 
you ftay here f 

BpNQOVit:.' 
f^ave-you any engagement, George i 

YoUng B o N c u R. 
^one, flt preftnt. 
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B O NC O U R. 

Then, brother, I w(h you a good ftTornmg. I 
have fome buGocls wUh mf fon. 
Sir George. 
Good morrow to you, brother. — Pray, Sir, 
will you order foaie of your domefticks to flicw 
me out of ihefe noble apartments, for there are 
{<f many doors to them, 1 nuy podibly mifs my 
way. 

Young B o N c o u R* 
1 will do myfelf that honour. Sir. 

Sir George. 
Upon 'iiiy foul. Sir, you ' are fo full of com^ 
plaifance you confound ma hay, Sr, pray walk 
nrft, I infift upoa tC. 

Young BoNCovR. 
Sir, it is my duty to obey. 

Sir George. 

Extravagant ratcal! if I had fuch a. fon, I 
• iv4uld mekc a little free with his coxcomicalpace. 

BONCOUR. 

•I w'rfh,- chiW, you would take that young lady 

awayi for I hare fomethingiofey to your broflicr. 

Mifs Bon cou r. 

La, Papa, you arc always fo fuU of fcct^ts ! 

Bo N cou R. 
You know, dear Harriet, how fond I am of 
]lour company. 

Mifs Hon c o u R. 
■ Yes }. eternally fending me away is a proof of it. 

BONCOUR. 

This is a difobedience which I ought to love 

you for, inllcad of chidirtg you ; and I will break 

D an 
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an appointment to enjoy this evening with yom 
and your brother. 

Mifs B o N c o u IT. 
Nay, I can't promife to be at home this evcrr- 
ing, for I fhall be engag'd to go to the play, and 
if I (hould not happen to go to the play; I fhall 
be engag'd to a party at cards. 

itllfs Valence. 
Mifs Boncour, you muft rcmembet your pro- 
mife to let me down at home -, my time is out 
and I dare nOt ftay one minute beyond it. 

Mifs 6 o N c o u R. 
I^are not ? ha I ha !. ha ! 

Mifs V A LEN CE.' . 

No ; my fether will never forgive me if I 
fhould. 
^ Enter young Bon ecu r. 

Young B o N c u R. 
I have got my uncle into his chariot at laft ;. 
but he W3S fo full of ceremony I thought 1 never 
ftiould J he has made fifty- bows to my fervants ; 
I never faw him in fuch a humour. 
B O N COU R. 

You know his temper, George, and may ta.G.lf 
guefs at the reafon of it. 

Mifs B o N c o u R- 

"Well, if you are fo poficive 

Mils Valence. 
Don't call me poQtive — I aft againft my incIiM* 
Vion. 

Young Bon ecu r. 
Are you going already, Madam you will do- 
me the honour — - (Kx/V, leading her oit, ■ 
Bo»- 
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B o N c o u R {alone) 
How wretched is that animal, whofc whole hap- 
plnefs centers in himfclf ; who cannot feci any fa- 
tisfa£Hon, but in the indulgence of his own appC' 
* tite. I ftcl my cHildrcn ftill a part of me ; they 
are, as it were, additionak fenfcs, which let in 
daily a thoufand -pleafilres to me ; my enjoyments 
.are not confin'd to thofe which nature hath adapted 
to my own years, but Lean in my fon's fruition, 
taftc thoft of another age — —nor am I charitable 
,'but luxurious, when I bellow on thorn [the inftru- 
ments of their pleafures. 

£«/»• young Boncour. 

So, George, you have foon quitted the .young 
lady. 

Young Boncour. 
I was going to make that ei^cufe for leaving 
70U fb long. 

Boncour. 
You have been a good hufband this quarter. 

Young Bo N c our. 
Sir i you are always fo good as to prevent my. 
neceffities, andalmpft my withes j for indeed I 
thould have been obliged ' 

BoN.cou R. 

I thought a hundred would not be burthen- 

fome. (Giving him a note. 

Young S o N CO U R {btwing refpilffully with a /milt) 

A hundred ! Gad, it is but a hundred. 

Boncour. 

;What are you confidcring, George? 

D 2 Toung 
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Young' Soul CO VR. 

I was thinking, Siry how happy Cach a fuai as 
this would have made me wiicn I was at fchooj ; 
but really, in t^y circuml^nccs, it wiiL gp-a very- 
little way V i<: witl but jult pay for a pi&ufe which 
I bought yellerday. • ' 

Bo N COUR. 

A hundred pounds is a large price for a pi€lwe. 
Young B o N G u R. 

A mecr irifle, Sir-, one can get nochitigM hang 
up in a room for lefs. 

B o n c o V R. 

I only give that hiat, bec^ufe I (bould be iarxy 
that yo ur demands Ihould ever be fuch, as I dx9|ld 
be unable to anfwer. 

Young B,ouNco,uR. 

I am not fuch a ftranger to your, £brtijl|e» Sir, 
as to incur cxpence beyond its reach. 

B O N C O U R. 

No more of this! call on me by-antl-by, and 
your wants, (hall b« fuppfied ; buf, I believe, you 
guefs by the formality of my preparation, and 
my fending away your fiftcr, that I hav« fbmv* 
thing of moment to impart to you-^without more 
preface — what think you of marriage ? 
Yoang Bo n e o u r. 

Marriage, Sir .' 

BONCOUR. 

Aye: I don't expeA your good fenfe wlH treac ■ 
my propofition with the common ftale rallery of 
thofe noble free fpirited libertines, whofc great 
fouls difdain to be confined withiri the limits of 
matrimot^y : who laugh at conftancy to the chafte 
arms of a woman of virtue, while at the txpence 

of 
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of health and fortUDC they ar« ftriAl/ faithful to 
the deceitful embraces of feme vile defigniog har- 
tor. 

Young -B o N c o u R. 
Fardon me. Sit : my thoughts of marriage are 
diiferent i but I hope. Sir, you wilt indulge me iit 
cboofing a wife for myfelf ? 

Bo N c ou R. * 
You need not apprehend too much compulfion 
or reftrairt ; but the lady I ffiaWrecammend to you 
is fik uhesapfioBablc.'— — 

Young BoNcouB. 
To be fincere. Sir, my affe£tions are already en* ' 
gaged i and though I have no ha(t]r thoughts of 
marrying, yet when I do,. I' am determined on the 
perfba, and. one whom I think tuiexcepcionabkon 
your fide. 

BONCOUR. 

Her name ? 

Young B o N c o u R. 
Mifs Valence. 

Bo» cauiR, 
Her fortune, X apprehend,, is much inferior to 
that of the lady I (bould have propofed ; but nei- 
' ther her fortune or family are fucn as Ihall mako 
me'cndeavour to oppofe your inclinations. 

Young BoNCouR. 
Sir, you are ever good } though indeed in this 
you indulge me only in the coaimon right which 
nature has beftowed upon me -, for to reftrain the 
inclination in that point, is not a Ikwful, but an 
ufurp'd power in a parent : how can nature give 
another the ^xiwcr to dire£t thofe affedions . which 
Ihe has pot enabled even ourfctves to govern T 

BOK* 
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'. . Bon cou R. 

However, you will give mc leave to treat widi 
Mr. Valence on-ihLs fubjcarj for though I know 
Ii?,muft (cjoice at the offer, yet heis a man «f that 
kind, who mud be dealt' with, with due circumfpcc- 
tibn J and the minds of lovers are too milch Wrapt 
up in fiiblime pleafures to attend to the tow fettle^ 
ment of worldly aflairs. , . 

Mntef SfTvant. 
' —^ &.Z a. V A w.'r, , •■■■•' 

Sir, Monfieur Valancedefire ta kwwruifyouc 
honoar be at home. 

youhg Bo'ngour-. 
I (hall be glad to" fee him. ' 



I'll Ikve'ybu, and go and find out the oH gen-^ 
tkman. ' ' , , ' ' 

Young BoNcduR. 
1 believe, Sir,, yoq mgy .fireat y/lth him farther 
than for me ; hiy rifler's'incliRations, I am confi-. 
dent, look toward the fame family. 
B o N c o V s. 
Are you certain of that ? . 

Young BoNcouR. 
By inconteftable proofs. 

B o N c. o u s. 

■ Wei), Mr. Valance and I have been old ac- 
quaintance and neighbours ; he is of a good fa- 
mily, and has a good fortune j and the world 
gives him and his children a fair charafler. I am 
glad you have difpos'd of your affections in no 
worfe manner : good rnorrow to jou, George — 
I ihall fee you in the afternoon, 

■ ' ' Young 
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■ Young BoNCODR. 
.' I fhall not. forget tppay tnydury to you. Sir. 

' B O H C O U R. 

No ceremony with mc. . (£«'/. 

Young fioNCO0R. 

Sir. {hivs)'} believe Ihave ihemoft complai- 
fant father in Chriftcndom. Though all fathers 
are too niggardly — This fncakir^ hundred j ha! 
ha! baf my dear Valance, good morrow: ' 

Enier Young Valance. 
Why look you fo fprightly and gay ? fome un- 
expe<flcd bappinefs has befallen you. 

Young Valance. 
O Boncour, my father 1 can you believe it ? he 
fent for me this morning, of his own accord, with- 
oHt the leaft petition, the leaft motion of mine, 
fent for me, and with the utmoil gcneroGty, made 
mc 3l prefent of ten pieces— — 

Young BoNcovR. 
Ha! ha! ha! 

Young Valawce. 
Why do yoa laugh ? 

Young Boncour. 

* To fee you fo much over rate a trifle. My fa- 
ther paid me a vtfit this morning, and with the 
utmoft gcneroiity made me a prefent of a hundred: 
upon which, with the utmolt gratitvide, I aslced 
hira for more ! why, tell me, Charles, doft thou 
think it is not his duty, who hath begot us with 
all thofe appetites and paffions, to fupply them to 
the utmoft of his power ? Bur, Charles, I hope 
you will make your friends partakers of your fa- 
ther's generofity : you will dine yikh us to day. 
■ ^ Young 

L,9„,=c.DvC.OOg[c 



24 TH£ FATHERS. 

YwQg Valance. 

' Tour company is gencrdty too cxpcoTive for me. 

Young BoNCQUR. 

'Why, faith, the world is grown to fuch « pafs, 

that without exfjeoce, a man cannot keep good 

company. 

Young Valanc*. 
B^ good compMy, I fu|)pofe you oican «ni- 
broider'd company t for mcA ai feafe aie to be 
come at cheaper. 

Young BONCO D R. 
By good company, I meui polite company, for 
true policenefs, though it does not make a man of 
fenftn it mends him. 

Young Valance. 
But does politeneft never dioc without « FrencK 
coc^, noteatoutof any thing butplatef 
Young BONCOtlR. 
To (how you 1 think oiherwife, I will dine with 
you, wherever you pleafe. 

Young Valaucb. 

Why, my bufinefs with you was, to let you 

know my father has been fo good to give my' filler 

Irave to f[«nd this day at your hoafc ; now, if you 

will, withtsui cereoiony, let me inViu myiHf tt> the 

fame pUoe 

Voong BONCOUK. 
You make me perfectly happy, and \ hope to 
know fomething this afternoon which will make 
you fo 1 at leaft, if you wifli to Call me brother iA 
■ eagerly as I do to Call you by that name. 

Young Valance. 
Need I declatt that to you ? 

Young 
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Young B N C O U R. 
Then I aflTurc you, your father's confcnt is only 
Wanting. 

Young VALANCE. 

Ha ! — you make me happy, indeed, for were 
the alliance lefs advantageous, he is fo good, fo 
' indulgent, I will fly to him and throw myfclf at 
fais feet to obtain it. , '^ 

Young B O N C O U R. 
I believe my chariot is at the door j I will carry 
■ you — O, my dear Charles, my fpirits are now fo 
high, that it muft be an uncommon accident 
which will ruffle them -, and, believe me, the vaft 
delight which the near prolpcft of cnjoynicnc of 
my love affords me, is not a little heightened by 
the cxpcflations of feeing you alfo happy in your 
wiflies-, and I can look down with contempt on 
the merchant, who fees the anchor call to hislhip; 
the general who has juft obtained a viiflory ; or the 
defpairing minifter who has juft carried hi.s point, 
and fubverted the defigns of his enemies, (Exeunt. 



End of the Ftrji ACT, 



ACT 
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- ACT II. 

A Room x«- Valence's Hou/e. 

Enter Old Valewce and Servant, 

Old Valence. 

X ELL Mr. Boncour I (hall be glad to fee 
him. What can thi* formal vifit mean ? I hope 
he has not difcovercd the intimacy between Our 

■ children : if I could once compafs that double ' 
marriage, I (hould compleat my wiflies, why not ? 
For I know the violent paffion of the young 
people, and the extreme indulgence of the father: " 

' but tho' he is a weak man, it is impofiible he 
fliould give his confent j the difparicy of fortune 
is too great; well ! but, as he has brought up his 
children to hate, and defpife him, pemaps they 
may not alk it ; no, it would make me coo happy. 

Et^er B o N c o u ft. 
Boncour. 

My good old friend and neighbour, how do 
you do ? 

Valence. 
Mr. Boncour, I am heartily glad to fee you ; 
this is extremely kind, and hath prevented mc 
this very morning paying you that vifit, which I 
have been obliged to owe you fome time againft 
my inclitlation. 

Bon cour. 
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6 O N C O U R. 

Ceremony between old friends, my good neigh- 
bour is ridiculous \ it is Che privilege of fricnd- 
fhip and love, to throw afide thofe torqis, which 
only fcrve men to keep an appearance of affcftion 
where there is none -, tho^ has been a long ac- 
quaintance and intimacy between our families. 

Valence. 

There has been ii, indeed, -and highly to my 
£uiafju3:ion. 

B O N c o u s. 

1 am deceived^ my very good old friend, if there 
arc not fome who with ^ much clofer alliance ; you 
know, Mr. Valence, my way hath b^en always to 
difcover my fentiments, without great formality of 
introduftion; in Ihort, I have difcover'd a very 
particular intimacy between our younger branches ^ 
I am tniftakcn if they are not defirous to knit the 
alliance ftiU clofer. 

Valence. 
Soi (juftwhatlfcar'd.) [^tfr. 

B H e V t. 
-But you know, my old friend,' the A>iews'of 
young people, and of their parents in matrimony - 
are extremely different ; theirs is only the fatisfac- 
tion of an immediate paifion, ours look forward 
to their future happineu. 

Valence. 
Sir, I am furpriz'd at what you tell me, 

[Confufidty. 

B N C O IT R- 
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B O N C O U R. 

Why furpriz'd ? it is but a natural affcAioii, 
V A t E M, c B. 

It is an affcdtion. Sir, which I never encourag'4 
in them. ■ 

B N e o o R. 
It is in our power, Mr. -Valence. 

■V A L E N C'E; 

I fliali be very ready to contribute mine, I affuro 
you ; I fcorn to connive at my children's dealing 
a match into any, family, particularly my friends ; 
I do jlTure you, I ftiould fcorn it, 
B o N c u R. 
I believe, indeed, you wou'd — But—-* 

' Valence. 

If I had had but the leaft fufpicion — if fach q 
thing had ever cntcr'd into my thoughts; you 
ihouJd have known it that moment. 
B o N c o u R. 
I am convinc'd, but give me leave — 'perhaps 
ihe advantage may be fomcwhat of your fide. 

Valence. 

Dear, Sir, the whole world knows how infinitely 
it is fo; but I am rot like the world in all re- 
fpefts ; I am not f) devoted to my intcreft to do "a 
mean thing j I would not do a me4n thing for the 
world. 

B o N c o u E. 
Nor am I fo like the world to plate niy own, or 
piy children's intereft in riches only, or rather to 
facrificQ 
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facrifice their happtnefs to my own vanity : I am 
willing when they have taken out a licence, that 
they ihall have no more to do with Doctors Com- 
jnons, for which reafon 1 will neither marry my 
daughter to a fpindle fh^nk'd beau, .nor my fon to 
a rampant woman of quality. Mr. Valence, our 
children love each other-, and their paffions, if 
encourag'd,' may make them happy, my bnfinefs 
with you, my neighbour, is not to frullrate, but 
to complcat their attachments ; in a word, what 
think Vou of a double marriage between our 
families ? 

Valence. (Surpriz'd) 

Sir!-^ 

■ B O N C O U R. 

Are you willing it Ihould tw lb ? 
Valence. 

Are yoq in oarneft ? 

P o N c o u R. 

I thought you had known me too well to fuf- 
pe£t me of jetting on fuch an occafion j I affure 
you I have no other bufineri here at prefent : I 
know iTiy fon's happinefs is wrapt up in your 
daughter, and for ought I know, my daughter 
may have the fanje affcftion for your Ton; I do 
not only therefore propofeche match to you, but I 
^o \% with earneftnefs. 

Valence. 

Do you ? Why then, for that very realon, I 

(hall put Oil fome backwardncfs ; eagernefs is i\-, 

ways to be taken advantage of. {^Afide. 

B o N c o u R. 

Be not furpriz'd, perhaps, there may be fome 

advantage in point of fortune on one fide or other ■ 

if 
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if it Ihouldbe on mine, I can never give it up' 
^ better than to an old friend. 

Valence. 
Hum — That eftate of mine in Northumber- 
land is a very good eftate, and very improveable, 
iet.me tell you it is an eilate that •— » 

B O N C O U R. 

It ;HriII be the buftnefs of hereafter to (b;iQder 
each particular ; we have been neighbours to 
each other To long, that our affairs in general can 
be no fecret to either. At prcfent I fliould be glad 
of your direA anfwer. 

Valence. 
A double marriage betweoi our children ! It is 
a matter, Mr. Boncour, which will require gfcat 
confideration. 

B o N c o ir R. 

Aye! 

Valence. 

Are you certain your fon has fo violent an af- 
fe^ion for my daughter ? 

B O N C U R. 

I am certain. 

Valence. 

And that your dai^bter has the fame liking to- 
wards my fon. 

Bo N c o u R. 

Women are not fo open on thefc ticcafions, but 
J have reaibn to believe it. 

Valence. 
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Valence. 

And they meet, I fuppofe, with a fuitable re- 
turn of aficAion from my children. 

B o N c o u R. 

I believe they do. 

Valence. 

And you arc entirely willing to have this double 
match go forward ? 

B O N C O U R. 

I am defirous of it, earnellly defirous. 

Valence. 
So that my confent alone is wanting > 

B O N C O U R. 

Even fo. 

Valence. 
It will require great cgnQderation. 

B O N C O U R. 

How? 

Valence. 

Mr. Boncour, I have always had the grcitell 
refpeft for you and your family ; there is nothing 
an my power which I could not do to ferve you ; 
confider. Sir, 1 have but two children, a boy and 
a girl, they are my all, and the difpofal of them 
is as a matter of great weight i you cannot exp^£t 
rne to be fo h'afty in taking any meafures leading 
CO it. 

Boncour. 

Why, what objections caa you apprehend f 

V A L S H C Z. 
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V A L EN C E.. 
I dont know ; — 1 have not yet • confidered 
enough of the matter. — You wilt excufe me, Mr. 
Boncour, but treaties of this nature oblige us to 
enquire a littc into one anoihers affairs : why 
that eftate now of your's in Hamplhire, is a very 
ill timbcr'd eftate. 

B o N c o u R. 
Sir, I am in no doubt but that my eftate will- be 
able to anfwer your, demands. 

Valence.,, 
They will nor be unreafonable, Mr. Boncour i 
] fhali a£b in a nioft generous manner -, I have al- 
ways defpifed thofe wlio have ufed any art in their 
ailions : I fliall be glad if it happens to fall 
within my power to oblige you ; but truly this 
affair requires great confulcraiion. 
BONCOUR. 
Well, Sir, I wjfl leave you to it, in the afceij^ 
noon 1 lliall cxpeft your anfwer. 
VALENCE. 
Mr. Boncour, you Ihall have my anfwer this 
very evening; be affured, if poUitjIe, I will com- 
ply with your defires, , 

BONCOUR. 
1 fhall cxpefb you this at'tcrnoon. 

VALENCE." 
r will wait on you, and hope there will be ho 
difficulty., 

BONCOUR. ■ ■ . 

There fliall be none on n:iy fide. ■ (Exit. 

VALENCE. 
This is beyond my utmoft expeftation ; — but I 
muft not appear forwaVd, tfiat I may make the 
better bargain -, — nothing is fo fpolifli as leaping 
engtyly af jrr advantageous propofal. 

Etiter 
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Soi fon, .-vrhere have you" btren ? I have i^antcd 
you J is it impolTiblc for you to ftay at home witfii 
tooncy In your pocket ? 

Young VALENCE. 

Sir, if I had known yoa would liave iranted 
,me 

■ V ALfeNCE';,- " ■■'. 

. Bur you are hot to know-always : I don't know 
Tiiyfclf, yoii milft kecjp in the way; young fel- 
lows now a days intfid nothisg but their pleaAires^ 
Young VA1.EKCE. 
Sir, you will have no ?B9fbrt to complain of ., 
thatj for to pleafe you is nly gfcateft pleamw. 

VALENCE.' 
■ And fo it ought to be, for 1 thirtk my generofity 
*o you this Hioroing, Ihews you that I have aplea- 
fure in pkafing yOH. 

Vodng VALENCE; '_] 

Oi Sir, if my Mppinefe can .give you pleafure^ 
it is in your power to make me lb happy !■<■.■■ ■ —, 
VALENCE. 
So, fomething elfe is wamedj I fee, but what- 
ever it be» I may thank myfelf fof it t beH^wifig 
one favour, is giving tight to aflt a iecoiid \ the 
jirft is a gift, the reft are paymepcs-- 

Young VALENCE. ' 

If a fan hath any right toaflf, it is tbefaTou^t 
ib^l aflc pf ypu % and if .any Ton cotild hope to 
pbtain, I' mUft. finceihe only reafon whJch 
prxiaapts a father to deny is in my favour, and the 
lady on wlipm I have placed my affeftioti. Is taf 
fuperjor in fortune. 

VALENCET. 
. . ^Aye ! perhaps, he means my frlind's daughter* 
and then my prudent backwardnefs will be finely 
- rewarded- J ((?^(/e) who is the lady ? 

F Young 
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Young. VALENCE. 
*On£ whofe perlbn, family, and fortune, are no 
bnknown to you i but, whyihould I fear toname 
her i Mifs Boncour. 

VALENCE. 
: "WIio— Whan? 

Young VALENCE. 
Mifs Boncour, fure you can have no obje&ion3> 

VALENCE. 
What a way is that of talking ? You are fure I 
ran have no objeftions P How can you letl what 
objeflibns 1 may make,? Are you to di<ftate to 
.. me i This is the confequence of my gcnerofity to 
you this morning} this all arifes from my fooltfli 
prodigality. 

Young V A L E N C E. 
Sir, I own my obligations, and am forry I 
ufed an unguarded exprtffion, by which I meant 
no more than that I hoped her fortune would be 
.^reeable to you- 

VALENC:E. . 
I don't know that. 

Yoong VALENCE. 
I thought, Sir, fo long an acquaintance with Jier 
father— 

VALENCE. 
And, pnf,-Mthy have you thought that my 
long acquaintance with her father muft let "me 
into the knowledge of his circumftancea ? Mr. 
Boncour has the reputation. of a weak man, but 
notwithdanditig that, I know he has a little low 
cunning in him, which makes it more ditBcult to 
fcc through his affairs than thofe of a wiferman i 
fo Jet me give you a little advice : if you havft an 
aScdtion for this girl, don't let her father fee it -, 
I hate deceit, and love to ad openly and honeSly . 
wijih mankind} but ftill with (cjme prudence to- _ 
wards iuch a cunning knave as Boncour. 

y<Jung . 
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YoQDg VALENCE. 
* Sir, I fhall pay an exa£l oblervaoce to your 
orders. 

VALENCE. 
Well, well, perhaps you might have fettled 
your alFcdioos worfe; I don't know, I don't pro- 
mife any thing, but if matters appear exactly to 
my mind 

.yonng VALENCE. 

- Sir, you are the bcft ant^ mott indulgent of ft- 
thers. 

VALENCE. 
Remember, I promife nothing. 

Young VALENCE. 

You arc the kindeft of men, and I the happieft. 

VALENCE.' 
Obfcrre my advice. . 

Yonng VALENCE. 
I (h&uld be unworthy, indeed, were I to negleft it., 

VALENCE. 
Go, fend your fifter to me, remember I promife 
nothing. 

Yoong.V ALENCE. 
Sir, you are the bcft of fatfers. {Exit. 

VALENCE. 
This is th(; cfFeft of feverity j fevcnty Js» indeed, 
fhe whole du,ty of a parent — -now for my daughter 
—a little caution will fuffice with her j for women 
of their own accord are apt enough to praftice 
deceit, and now, I thinic, 1 have my old neighbour's 
fortune at my difpofal. 

Enter Mifs Valence, 
Mifs V A L E N e E. 
My brother told me, Sir, you had fcnt for me. 

Valence. 
Yes, Sophy, I did: Comeiiither, I have not 
very lately given you any pocket money. 

- . ... ' F z Mii3 , 
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Mifs V A L ? N e 5. 

■.Sir, it is not my buGnefs to keep- an acceimt 

where 1 have no demand, but from ths gcntfcofitjr . 

pf the giver,- 

'. ' ' ■ ' V A L I N C ^. ■ ' 

Bqt I think I have not lately, th»t is» verj lately 
given yoH much. 

Mifs V A L E N C ?. ■ 

No, really, Sir, I doii'i ttmembcr to have had 
ftwf thing oF you, fmce yoo gavt* me a tisk^tfor 
the opera, apd that is almoft a j^ear ago. 7 

V J\. L E N" C b'. 

Weil, "well, t'ere are a couple C^ pieces- ibr 
you 1 be a good houfcwife, afld 7DU (han't wapt 
jiibriey. ' 

Mifs. V A I( E N G I. 

I gjve you a ihoufand thanks. Sir, 

y A L B N c E. 

Now, Sophy, look me full in the f-cc, and 
tcU rac what you think of young Eoricour, 
P4ifs 'V A t ru c E. 

Why fliovild you alk fTie what I thmk of him, 
pir? . . 

'. 'Valence." 

What an impertinent queftiori is that ? Yon give 
pic fine encouragcnient to be' generous to you ; 
why Oiould I a(k you ? I have a realerij no doubt 
of it, but your checks anfwer me bette r than your 
Jips ; that blulh fufficiently a0ures me what ytm 
think of him. ■ ■ 

Mifs V A i, E N c i. 

If I bluQi'd, Sir, it was at your fufpicion, foi- 
I am fure Mr. foncoiir ia nb more, to me fhan 
another man. , ; 

V A L E N C B- 

But, fuppofc I havii a defire he fhoUld be more 

JO you ? . ' - . . 

.- Mifs V At: EMC 5.. 

} fhall.be dutiful to j^qu jn all things., , ,/ 

i - ^ ' V A L E N C 5, 
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V A L E N C I. 

i believe it will be an eafy piece o( duly ; you 
are all veryCUiiful When you are ordered to follow 
your inclinations ; but, young Lady, whac I in- 
Jifl: on a[ prefent is, thaf ii* this gendeman has your 
Affcdions, you will befo good as to conceal them. 
MIfs Valence. 
Fray, S\(^ why Hiould you think he has my af- 
fc&ions ,f 

■ Valence. 
' Again at your why's !. madam,,.! tell you I 
«xpe^ you to behave yith difcretion ; chat is, iih 
ottgcr:word% to dedl as dtibpneftly with your lover 
as yoo do with your father, I am fure you can 
/lever repine at fuch eafy commands ; fo this after- ' 
jioon, 1 defire you will put on all your refervc, all 
ynur airs' and indifference: but, perhaps^ you 
nave given him encouragement' already, perhaps 
you hav'e dutifully intended to marry film without 
confent or "approbation of mine? 

Miii V A L i N c E. 
'. Indeed, Sir, you have no reafon ' 

V A L E N c 1. 

How, have I no reafon ! a pretty compliment to 
yotfr fathcr'i go* to yoOr chamber, madam, and 
Jlay there till you have learnt a more rcfpeflfai be- 
haviour. 

■ Mif^ V At E N c 6. 
:• Sir, J obey-- (£«/.■ 

V A L E N C Ef , 

Ah, there's nothing like feveriiy ! children are 
fo vile, that one dares npt'indulge one's good.inr 
clinations towards them :■ I have brought all this 
on me by my own gencrofiEy ; but now for tha 
bBfincfs -with Boncour, I will go to my lawyer, and 
we will draw up propofals together. An impru-: 
dent man in my fituaiion, would have ttftified im-i 
mediate raptures,- 'bat the- beft'gencral rule I know 
is, never td dilcower your thoughts, cither in your 
ftvei^s, or your countenance, {Exit. 
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s c E N E ir. 

Boncour's Houfe, 

Enter BoNcouR, and Mifs Boncodr. 

Mifs B o N c o B. 
Dear, papa, don'i teize me about the fellowj. I 
care not if be was hanged, and all other fellow^ ; 
] affections for the creature ! I wonder who can 
Itave put it into j^our head ! 

B N c o u R. 

Nay, if it be not ^q^ tell nie frankly, and you 

ihall be left out of the treaty which I am carrying 

on with the old genilcman, relative to a match 

between your brother and hisdaughten 

Mifs B o N c o u R. 

A match between my brother and Mifs Valence ? 

B o N c ir r'. 
We met this mornings and Ihall meet again thii 
afternoon about it. 

Mifs B o N c a u R. 
And pray cetL hk, dtai: Sir, what makes yoo 
fufpeS: any thing between me and Mr, I forget 
the creature's name ! 

'''* B O N C O 17 R,. 

Are my fufpicions well grounded ? 

Mite B O N C O V R. 

La, Sir, I can't conceive what (hould make 
you iniagine any fuch thing. 

.B P N C U K. 

You will not anfwcr me dlreAly ? 

Miii 
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Mift B N c a u R. 
1 don't know what to anfwer. 

B o N c o u R. 
Nay, I defire no more ! well, my dear, we will 
not belong in Bnifhing the fctiUments. 

Mifs B N c u R. 
Settlements ! Sir you frighten me. I hope I 
have not faid any thing — can't one, converlc anil 
dance with a man — But I alTuri: you. Sir, it is no 
fuch thing. 

■ Enter young B o n c o u A. 

B o, N c o u R. 

So, George, vou find me engaged in an impoC- 

fible taflc. ' .. . ; 

Yoqng B o N c o u R.' , 

I am forry for that, Sir, pray^ what is it? ^ 

B o N o o u R. 
Nothing more than trying to get truth frorn 
a woman ; it frems we have been under a mif- 
take all this while, and one half of our treaty is 
abortive; your Giler difavows all regard for Mr. 
Valence. 

Young B o N C o U R. 

I am glad of it ! for I Ihouid be" forry if fhfe 

threw away her affcftions on one fo worlhlefs— 

one who, while he is addreOing her, is engaged to 

another woman. ^ 

B O N C O U R. 

How ! 

Yooog B O N C O U R. 

Sir, I have had ocular demonftration ; nay, I 
^queftion if he be not married already ; at Iraft, 
1 am certain every thing is co.icludcd. 

BON- 
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B O N C O U R. 
Say you fo;this very well accounts for that 
backwaidnefs which furprized me in the father— 
Mifs Bo N Co OR. ' ^ 
Ha! ha! haf—an afFtrftion, indeed'?— ha! hal 
ha!— no, I afliirt you,iir, I hive noafFcftion — 
|jn afFi'cljon truly i— no, I have all thc,.i4)hQrreince 
)and coiiieoijjt in the worjd for him. ■. , " 
<^ •■ . ' Yoyng 'B O.N c-o u Ri i 
Dear, fiRcr, don't be in a paflion. " ■ 

Mifs B o N c o u R. 
I avn in n.o^paffion, brother j it is impoflible for 
a man I hare and defpifif, to put me in a paflion > 
no, brother, when I know a man to be a villain, 
] aflure you, brGihei-; helhill never have it in his 
power to ^ive mc uneafintG. 

YoiMig. B o V c o u R. 
r Bjit, my dear—*. 

Mifs B o K c o u R. - 

' No, brotiier; I would not have you think I ani 
in a paftion on his account ; all tliat vexes me rs", 
that my father ftiould think I had a valnc for 
him. .... 

, .. Young., 8 ON c o-u K. 
■ Well, -deat Sir, rbefieve] need' not few to alk 
you the fuccefsof the buftnefs you was fa kind lo 
undertake. ■ , ; 

B-o-N- c o w R-. 
Upon my word, George, it was.fuchas- wr- 
prized me, till you accounted for if; by this en- 
g^emciit of young Valehte'.'i I' ihmk <>n -CQai' 
paring his circum(tancc8,i nrigfet have cicpcdetj 
a more hearty- certcarfencc, iuut I-dq 80ure you, 
rhc-btft.anfwer I could obtain was, that he would 
confidcr of it. 

..Young 
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Young BO N C O U R. 
O, Sir, that was only to \cSza the opinion which 
he &ared you might have the advatitageoufnefs of 
the propoial i 1 think I know him fo well, that he 
WOvUd .mal^e an outward difficulty of aifenting 
to a poitjt, which towardty, he heartily wjlh'd to 
.-corapafs ; efpeciallyf when be had no fcarof loltiig. 
it by fo doing, as perhaps your goodnatut'd for7 
wa^dnefs made him le'cure on that fide. 
B ,0 N C O U R. 
Aye, faith, it is furprifing there ihould be fitcfa 
foolifli wife men in the world. 

Miu BON C OUR. 
Brother, one word with yod, who tol^ you this 
villain was to be married ? ' ' 

Yoang BONCOUg. 
Excufe me — X cannot td! you. 

Mift 8 N C O U R. 
i would not deny you, brother. 

Young BO NCOVR. 
1 fbould not have curiofity enough taafk what no 
frays cpncern'd iqe. 

■ Mifa BiJNCOUR. 
Butfuppofe k did concern me.-ir 
Young B O N C O U R- 
Is that poffible ? — whal^ he that tievcr made any 
addrcffes to you ?— 

Mift B O N C O U R. 
Addrefles, pugh ! — P(haw,this is ufing me in a 
manner 1 did not expe& ; I would not conceal a 
lecret from you, efpecially a fccret of this nature. 
Young B O N C O U R. 
Oh! a fecret of this nature; now, be honed:, 
and tell me why you call'd Valence a villain, and 
I will difcovcr the whole, 

<? ' Wi& 
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Mifs B O N C O U R. 
A villain! if you knew as much' as I, ymx 
would think it a term too gentle. Don't imagine 
I have the leaft concern at lofing him ■, but if what 
you fay is true, he is the moft perfidious wicked 
villain that ever broke his folcmn yows to a 
woman. 

Yoang B O N C U R. 
Then to be as honeft and fincere with yqu, there 
is not one finglc fyllable of truth in all I have faid. 
I am convinc'd he loves you fincerely> and llnce I 
Snd you return his paffion with equal ardour — 
Mifs BONCOUR. 
What do you mean, brother ? — 

BONCOUR. 
Nay, child, 'tis in vain to diflemble, you are 
fairly caught. 

Mifi BONCOUR. 
Well, I proteft now, this is the moll barbarous 
treatment ■, and fo the ftory you rais'd of poof 
Valence is abfolutcly falfe ? 

Young BONCOUR. 
As mere fiction as ever came from a traveller or 
a news paper. 

BONCOUR. 
Well, child, I think you need fay no more to 
encourage me to include you in the treaty , at leaft 
1 fhall take your filence for confent, 
Mift BONCOUR. 
fhen if I njuft fpeak— 

Yoong BONCOUR. 

]^et it be truth for once, 

•■ ' ' l^ifs 
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Mirs B O N C O U R. 
The devil take the ftory — for I never was more 
frightened by one in all my life. 
EONCOUR. 
George, 1 think there will be no farther obftruc- 
tioa, Mr. Valence will be here this afternoofi j 
and as foon as matters can be' fettled by the law< 
yers, you may depend oil your happinefs. 
Yoong B O N C O U R. 
Here is my mother coming this way; I believrf 
it would be my filter's wilh, as well as mine, that 
this affair fhouid be yet a fecret from her. ' 
BONG OUR. 
I think you are in the wrong there ; nor am I 
willing £he fhould be unacquainted with a thing 
of this nature. 

Yoong BONCOUR. 
At leafli Sir, till I have the honour of feeing 
jrou agaifii 

Mifi BONCOUR. 
Aye, do, dear Sir. 

BONCOUR. 
Well, fo far I will iridulge yod. 

{Exeunt Toung Boncour and Mi/s Boncour: 

Enter Mrs. BONCOUR. 

Mrt. BONCOUR. 

Do Mr. Valence's family dine here to day ? 

BONCOUR. 
Yes, niy dear. 

Vtn BONCOUR: 

Very well, then I will dine abroad, 

G 2 B O K. 
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B ON C O UR. 

As you pleafe, child, fince your dai^hter it' it 
h&me; 

Mrs. B o- N c u R. 
t know. Sir, it is a matter of indifference to- 
you ; but I think you need not atFedt it — ^ it 
would be civiUcr tO' exprefs fomc regard for me, 
cho' it wa£ never fo counterfeit. 
Bon c ou r. 
"Would you have me lay you IhaU Hot dine 
abroad ? 

Mrs. B o H c o V R. 
Shall not t I fhouid laugh at that indeed f ' 

B N c o u r; 
"Why, my dear, Ihould I ever difcover an in- 
clination contrary co your's, by which you muft 
be driven to the uneafinefs of knowing you thwart 
one or the other? you know, child, cohcealmentt 
of this kind arc the greaieft delicacies- of fpicnd- 
Ihip. 

Mrs. B o K c o u R. 
To be fure I can conceal nothing, nor I have no 
delicacy of friendihip about me i I wonder yott- 
would chuic fo indelicate a woman. 
Bo N C VR. 

Come, it is happy for you I did chule you ; at 
Icaft you might have fallen to the lot of one who- 
would have been lefs obfervant of your temper v 
fuppofe you had been married to my brother Sir 
George ? 

Mrs. B o N c o u r. 
Sir George ! why Sir George ? I know no mait- 
who would make a better hufkind. 

BON- 
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B. O H C O V R. . ' 

So he fays himfelf^ and this I mull confer, he 
•would never have had a difpute of this Iciad with 
his wife ; for he would have told her perempcoril^r, 
madam, I have invited the company, and you Diall 
ftay and dine with cbem. 

Mrs- BoNcouR. 

'Well, and that would Jiare heva kinder than 
lndiffi:rence ) for my part, I aver, I could bear 
contradiction from a man that was fond of mo. 

B O N C O R. 

What, rather than compliance t 

Mrs. B o n' c o V R. 

1 am not that fool you may imagine me ; I know - 
> little of human nature, and am convinc'd there 
is no man truly fond of his wife, who is not un- 
eafy at the lofs of her company. 
B N c o u a. 

"Will it plcafc you if I order you to ftay at home? 
Mrs. Bono o v a.. 

Order me ! no, truly, if my company be lb in- 
different, that you conful: only my pleafure in de- 
firing it, I (hall never think, myfelf oblig'd to you 
on that account; I thank heaven, I am not every 
where fo defpicable, but that there are fome weak 
enough to defirc my converlation, and, perhaps, 
might prefer it to the agreeable Mifs Valence 
herfclf. 

B O N C O U K. 

She isagucft of my daughter's, not of mine: 
furely, you.d#n*t conceive I have any particular 
pleafure in Mife Valence's company. 
Mrs. B o N c o u R.. 

O, I am not jealous, I Aflgre you, you wrong 
.UK mightily if you think I am jealous j ftiemuS 
be a poor creature, indeed, who cguld be jealous 
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of every little flirtj no, I fliould have too much 

conteoipt for the man who delighted in the con- 

^crfation of fuch fiim ; but this I think I 

might reafonably expert, that he would enjoy then* 

by himfelf, and not infift of my being of the 

company. 

Bo N C OU R.' 

You cannot charge me with any fuch behaviour, 
nay, fcarce with a fingle dcQre that would conlra- 
did your inclinations; therefore, when you told 
me you would dine abroad, I anfwered, juii as you 
pleafe, tho* I knew not the company to be dif- 
agreeable to you. 

Mrs. B N CO u R. 

But I will not dine abroad, Mr. Boncour, f 
■will dine at home i pray give me leave to know 
my own inclinations better than you i I am neither 
a fool nor a child, whatever you may think of me, 
nor will I be treated as fuch by any hufband in 
the univerfe. — What! I fuppofe I muft fliortly 
come with my hands before me, and alk- you Idavc 
before I do any thing; pray, Mr. Boncour, will 
■ you give me leave to make a few vifics this morning? 

B K.C o u R. 

Ha ! ha ! ha ! My dear, did I ever deny you f 

Mrs. Boncour. 
Tou infift on my afking then it Teems, but I 
afiure you I (hall not ; I did not part with my 
fortune, to part with' my liberty too, fo your 
fervant. {Exit. 

Boncour. 
Well, Sir George is in the right ; I have fpoil'd 
this woman certainly -, for her temper from a good 
one is now become iHtolcrable-, but Ilie brougltt 
me a fortune ; true, Ihe did, and an immenfc one, 
acid with it, what I took for better and for worfc j 
Bod fo it is idle to complain. {Exit* 

Eiidfi/ tht SzcoitD_ Ac v. ■ ' 
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ACT in. 

Seme Mr. B o n c o u R 's ■ Haufe, 

Enter B o n c o u r and Servant. 



Mf 



SERVANT, 



L R. Vfilence's man left this letter* 
B o TnT c o u R. 

So ! here I Ihall have, I fuppofe, my' neif^ 
bout^s fentimcRts ac large on this important birii- 
neis. {Rends thUtfer.) 
SIR. 

I have maturely weigh'd your propofal ; and, to 
convince you of the deCre 1 have to an ajtiance 
with your family, not with (landing Tome offers 
lately made me, which, to a wordly-minded man, 
.plight, perhaps, appear moie advantageous, I 
have confentcd to the union between our children, 
j^or which purpofe I have drawn up a few articles, 
not doubting but you will think them very rea- 
sonable. 

Firft,- You fhall veft your whole eftate immedi- 
■ ately in the poffeflion of your fon, out of which, 
befides your wife's fortune, you fliall be allotted 
fwo hundred pdunds per annum during life. 

Secondly, You fhall pay down fifteen thoufand 
pounds as your daughter's portion, for which fbe 
fhall have a proportionable fettlemenC} as our law- 
yers fliall agree. 
' Thirdly, 
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Thirdly, That as a very large part of my eftate 
will* at my deaths dcfcend lo my fon, I fhall re- 
main in poffcfflon of the whole during my Kfe, 
except — : — But why fliould I read afty farther ? U 
this man mad, or doth he conclude me to be fo ? 
Enter Sir Georgs Boncour. 
Sir GEORGE. 
I call'd m you, brother, to let you know I Stall 
dine with you, for my friend has fent mc word the 
houfe will fie late. . . 

B O N C O U R. 

Oh, Sir George, I am particularly glad to fee 

you ; I will give you.^n inftance that your opinion 

of mankind 15 jufter than my own ; fince I faw 

you, I havf, to comply with my fon's inclination, 

propos'd a match in Mr. Valence's family ; .could 

you imagine he would fend me fuch a tetter as thi| 

in anfwer? oh, you need only look at the articks» 

Sir GEORGE (reading). 

Well, what of this ? 

BONCOUR. 
\V^hat ! can you think the man is in his fenfes } 

six GEORGE. 
Certainty ; for *us unpo0ible he Ihoukl fuppoft 
you to be in your's, when you made him the offer 
fo which this letter is afi anfwer. 
BONCOUR. 
But, brother, is my making him an advantage- 
ous offer, a reafon for fo impudent an impolitton ? 
Sir GEORGE. 
Aye, furely, no one can give another a ffronger 
hint to impofe upon him, than by Brfl impofing 
pppn, himfclf j you have in&nite obligations to 
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him, I -think, for he fees yoa have an inclination 
to beggary, ,.and therefore would make you a beg- 
gar. Befldes, can any thing be more rcafonable' 
than what he propofes ? I am fure I fhould not 
expert fuch gentle terms in the fam/ cafe ; what 
doth he defire of you more than to throw your- 
ffelf on the boanty of your fon ? well, and who the 
tlevil would make any fcruple of trufting a fon, 
efpecially fnch a fon as your's — a fine gentleman — " 
■one who keeps a wench — never fear, man, I war- 
rant he'll aHow you pocket-money enough. 
B O N C O U R. 

RaUery, Sir George, may exceed the bounds 
of good-nature, as well as gOod-breeding j I did 
noc expcft thai yt)U would have trisated the ferious ■ 
concerns trf" my family in fo ludicrous a manneti 
nor have laugh'd at nw when I afkM yoiw advice.. 
Sir GEORGE. 

Zouni3s! what fhall I fay? I thought to have 
pleasM you, by calling his demands reafonable j 
Ihall I take the other fide of the queftion ? for, 
IHte "(l lawyer, I can fpeak On 'either ; he hatK 
ttken the moft prudent way of calling you a fool, 
and .his prbpofailsfeem to proceed rather from a 
defign of infultihg you, than from any hopes •<>£ 
fuccefs. 

BONCOUR. 

It really has that appearance. 

Sir.G EOR-GE. 

Well, tRen, and do you want my advice what 
150 do I 

BONCOUR. 

I fhall, undoubtedly, rejeft them with fcorn, and 

if myfelf alone were concern'd, I could with eafe, 

-^but my fon, I fear, has fet fais heart on the 

young lady. 

H ' 5* 
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Sir GEORGE. 
Then break his heart: why what a devil of '^ 
fellow is this Ton of your's ? he fets his fortune oq 
one wench, and his heart on another. 
BONCpUR. 
Come, brother, you are a little too hafty : when 
we lefle^ on the follies of our yourii, we fliovild be 
more candid to the faults of our children. 

Sir G E O H G E. 

You are welcome to throw the fins of my youth- 
in my face : I own I have been as wicked as any, 
and therefore I would not fu£fer a fon to be fo : of 
what ufe is a parent's experience, but to correft 
his children ; and, give me leave to tell you, you 
are a very unnatural father, in not fufiering your 
fon to reap any benefit from your former Cos } but 
you, brother, to obtain the charafter of a good- 
n^tur'd man^ are content tp be ^he tiubble of aU 
the world. 

B O N C O U R. 

Well, I had rather be the bubble of other mens 
will than of my own ; for, lee me all you, bro.- 
ther, whatever impofitions knavery puts up»!\. 
others, it puts greater on ilJclf, 

Enfer Servant. - 
SERVANT. 
Sir, dinner is upon the table. 

BONCOUR. 
Well, we will defer this affair 'xill the afternoon, 
uyhcn I believe my behaviour will plc^c you. 
Sir G E O R G E. 
^X wijl rur|)rife me RX) if it does. \Exeitnt^ 

Scene 
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Scene Vale nceV Hou/e. 
Enter YAhEscz and Servant. 
VALENCE. 
Sir Gr^ory come to town, fay you ? 

SERVANT. 
He is at the coffee-houfe, and will be here im- 
mediately. 

VALENCE. 
Well, Ihew him up. (Exit Servant.) "What great 
affair can have brought htm up ? who has not, X 
believe, beea in town thefe twenty years : Tome- 
thing of vaft importance muft have drawn him 
from his fox-hounds ! he hath been fo long abfenr, 
ihe town will be a fight to him, at leaft he will be 
a ftght to the town. {Sir Gregory balhws without.) 
He is not far ofiv 1 hear^ 

Enter Sir Grboorv Kenksl.. 
Sir GREGORY. 
Hey a vox, matter Valence — how goes it,' my 
«ld friend ? you look, furprizM to fee me in town. 
VALENCE. 
I muft confefs, Sir Gregory, you were one of 
the laft perfons I expected to fee here. 
Sir G R E G O R Y. 
Ic is like a fox running againftthe wind: weP, 
haw does madam, and how does your fine fon do? 
i VALENCE. 

Alas ! my wife, poor woman, I have loft her fome 
itime J I thought you muft have heard of that. 
Sir GREGORY. 

Like enough I may : I can't remember every 
trifle. 

Va. 
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V A L E N C E^ ^ 
I hope your fimily is well. Sir Gregory ? 

Sir GREGOR.Y.. ' ,, | 

"Why I have loll my Udy tgo, fince I faw you r 
ftie is fix f^et deep^ by George ; but the boys.arc 
all well enou;jh : hrank, hcisathome; and Will 
is at Cxford ; and the 'Squire, he is juft come from | 
his. traycls. . 1 

VALENCE. ■■ I 

And how does matter Francis ? I think he is my 
godlbn. " 

Sir G R E G O R V. 
Why Frank, Frank is well enow j I would t 
brought un to town, but the dogs would ngt fpare 
un : he is mi'ghtily improvcdi, I can teiJ yqn, ^nee 
yju faw un ; he takes a five-b^r gate like a grey- ', 
hound ; but the 'squire is the top of the pack : i ! 
have been at lomc pains in his educa^iqn ^ he has 
mide, what do you call it, the tower of Europe. 
VALENCE. 
What, has mailer Gregory b:en abroad ? 

Sir GREGORY. 
I think fc — he hath been out almofl: two years, 
jh France, and Inly, and Venice, and Naples, and 
I do'nt know where. 

VALENCE. 
Indeed ! why I tjiought he had been too young 
to travel. 

Sir GREG O R V. 
No, no ; he's old enough, he wHl" be of age 
in half a year more. 

VALENCE. 
He is much itnprov'd by hia travels, no doubt 
on'i,. 

Sir 
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Sir GREGORY. , 

, Iffiprov'd, aye, that he is — Egad he over tops 
them a}l-~he was the finest gCDtleman at feOtpns 
— I have D«hiDg to do for'n, twit marry un to a 
woman of quality, and get un made a pmliament 
nun, 9nd then his fortuoe is made, then he will 
be a complcat gentleman -, nov I have fccur'd one 
o' um 1 I have agreed fpr a borough, and I fancy, 
neighbour Valance, you can recommend me lo 
t'other J you converfe with quality j do you know 
now ever a woman of quality that's veiy hand- 
fome, with a great fortune, that ivants a hufi 
band f 

VALENCE; 
Quality, beauty, and fortune'; you are Ibme? 
what high in your demands. Sir Gregory. 
Sir G K E G O R Y. 
Why, if flie be not handfome, the boy won't 
like her ; and if Ihehave no fortune, I fhan't. 
VALENCE. 
. But, why quality ? what ufc is there in that ? ■ 
Sir GREGORY. 
Nay,' I can't tell much ufe in itj but there is 
fomething in it to be fure, for I have feen men 
proud on it in the country, who have nothing clfe 
to be proud of — pdfure — 1 fancy they have for-' 
got to direft the boy hither : I left him at the 
cofFee-houfe having his' flioes clean'd j the dog's 
grown fo nice Jince his travels, that he did but 
juft ftep into a kennel, tho' he wan't over the in- 
ilep ; the Jhoes o'un muft be clean'd immediately ; 
I will ftep and fee for 'un, and be back with you 
in aD intlant. {Exit. 

VALENCE. 
If this cub hath no more wit than his father, 
k will not be dilBcuU to match him to my awn 
' dau^iter. 
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daughtw. He will be a much greater match thaA 
ypong Boncour : this is an effect of my prudence ; 
but I am afraid, as unrcafonable as my demands 
are to Boncour, folly will make him accept them; 
if he (hould, 1 can raife them fo high, that, even 
fo great a fool as he is, will rejedt them : how- 
ever, I will be firft furc on this fide, 

£nter Sir Gregory a?id Young Kennel. 
Sir GREGORY". 
Here he is ; here is the boy j child, this is my 
friend Mr. Valence. 
(Toung Kennel runs to f^alencf, and ktjjes his hand.) 

V^.\LENCE. 
1 am glad to fee you returned. . 

, Youog KENNEL. 
Pardie ! Sir, your moft humble fervant. 

Sir G R E G O R Y. 
Is not he a fine gentleman ? well, Gregory, let 
us hear a little more of your travels ; come, don't 
be afham'd before folks, don't — Come, tell us 
what you— 

Yootig KENNEL. 

Dear, old Gentleman, don't give yourfclf any 

pain on my account : 1 fliould have made the 

lour of Europe to very little purpofe, if I had any 

modefty left. 

Sir G R E G O R Y. 
Neighbour Valence, do a(k him about pleaces ? 

VALENCE. 
Pray, Sir, how do you like Venice? 

Yoong KENNEL. 
Not at all. Egad it ftands in the middle of the 
fea ! 

Sir GREGORY. 
How ! no lyes, Greg. — don't put the traveller 
upon ua! Valekcb. 
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VALENCE. 
Indeed he fpeaks truth. How do you like the 
humour, the temper of the Italians ? 

Yooog KENNEL. 
- I don't know any thing of them, for I never 
would converfe with any> but thofe of my own 
country. 

Sir GREGORY. 
That's right} I wQuId h^v^ thee always be a. 
true ^nglifhmaa. 

VALENCE. 
I fuppofc you faw Rome, Sir. 

Yoang KENNEL. 
Faith, Sir, I can*t fay I faw ir, for I went ex- 
tremely late in, and ftaid there but a week : I in- 
tended to have taken a walk or two about town, 
but happening to meet v/'iih two or three Englilh 
dogs at Qur inn — mortblue ! I ^ever ftirr'd abroad 
fill the day I came away. 

Sir GREGORY. 
What I did'ft not fee the Pope of Rome ? 

Yonng KENNEL. 

No, not I : I fliould have feen him, I believe* 

Itut I never heard a word that he was at Rome 

'till after I came into France, and then I did not 

think it was worth going back for : I did not fee any 

one thing in Italy worth taking notice of, but their 

piiflures j they are magnifique, indeed ! 

VALENCE. 

Ho)v do you. lilce the buildings, Sir, in Italy? 

Young KENNEL. 
They ftiow'd me fome old buildings, but they 
are fo damnably out of repair* one can't tell what 
^9 make 0/ thc^i. 

Sir 
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SirGREGDRY. 
WcUi Gregory, give us a little account .of ■. ■ 
France: you law the King of France;, did not you 
Greg? ... 

YouDg KENNEL.. 
Yes, and the Queen, and the Dolphin ; why,, 
Pa^is is well enough, and the merrieft place I faw 
in all my travels ; one never wants company 
there.; for there is fuch a rendezvous of Englifli, 
I was never alone for three months together, and, 
fcarce ever fpoke to a Frenchmari All the while. 
Sir "GREGORY. 
There, Mr. Valence, you fee hdw unjiift'ly thi&y 
fpeak againft OUT fending onr fons to travel : you 
fee they arc in no danger of learnihg foreign vices, 
when rhey don't keep company with foreigners. 
'Weil, Mr. Valence, how do you like '«n f 
VALENCE.'- 
O, infinitely well, indpcd I h« is-really a finifh'd 
gentleman — • - ; . - 

Sir G R E G O R Y. 
Aye, is he not a fine fellow? But,. Grog, 
you don't tell Mr. Valence half what you told me^ 
about a ftrange man at Grlines. 

Young KENNE.L. " ' ' ' ' 

You will excufe my father's pronounciaticn, as 
he has never been abroad:' he means Orleans,^ 
where I faw one of the largcH nien I ever faw in' 
niy life; I believe he was about eight foot high. 
Sir G R t G O R Y: - 
What ami&fortune it is not, to travel-in one's 
youdi: I can fcarce forgive my father's memory 
for keeping me -at home. Well, but about the 
King df I- lance. ■ 

■ - Younjr K E N K E L. 

Zounds! father, don't alk mefomany queftic»t9. 
You fee, Sir, what a putt he is. (4/ide to Vat. 
'Sir 
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sir GREOORY. 
.' WKy^ ydu -Jogffc, what did I fend your abroad 
fef-t but 0> «Jl.me ftortcs when you came home. ■ 
Yoang K EN N E L. 
You fent me ibroad. Sir, to learn to be a fine 
«enttenian, and to teach me to deCpxCi clowhifh 
»ltows. 

■ V>V L EN CE. 
Come, Sir Gr<gory, poriiaps the young gentle-' 
tnaa wtU. be more open over a bottle ; what iay 
you ? , 

Sit G R E G O R Y. 

You know I never flinch from a biwtkj and wf 
wUi have fome ftories after a glafi. Well, Greg* 
you know what I came to town about, and thia 
gentleman will afiift us } he will recommend a wife 
to you. 

' Young KENNEL. 

I am this gjcntlcman's very humble lecrantt 
b.at I want none of Kis afTiftance. There is • ladf 
whom 1 knew before I went abroad, and faw again 
laft n^t wish another 'young lady at .the play, 
^nA mortblue if I marry any other woman. 

Sir GREGORY. 
. Hon f fbrab. 

Young KENNEL. 
Fray, dear dd .^nilemao, dan*t put on that 
gruro look : rat me'j do you think, I ha*e miade 
the tour of Europe to be fnubb'd by an Englifli 
j&ih«r^ when I caoie home again ? 
Sir GREGORY. 
Sirrah, 1,'^ beat Ai tour Of Eurttpe out of you' 
iigain : have I made you a fine geml«man, in order 

to defpifc your fathcrS authority ! ; 

V A L E >f C E. 
■ l^raX.Sir Gregory— 

I -Sir 
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S!r GREGORV. 
J Sirrah, I'll difinherityou : I'll fend yoor b'ra^ 
ther -WJ!1 a travelling, and make Frank S Parli** 
mcht man in your room. 
-■.., Youn^ .KEJUNEL; ■ ■ '■'. 

1 A fig for your difinheriting I it isiiotr.in ydur 
power 1 if I can but get this giH, I'll mairy. htr, 
and carry her back to France. 'There is a good 
tnglifli- .company at Bouglpgn, as I trvfr.ddir^ to 
crack a buttlc.wiih*— »faat; do you take me for? 
a boy t anci that you are to make me do what you 
pleafe, as you did before 1 went abroad, diabic! 
Doyuu think to ule me as you do brother Frank, 
iwho is Ui't your wliipper in ? mortbi«c, I Kive 
tcon hunting wiih ibe King of France. 
: .. :. L-.j . -Sir GR E G O R V. 

If you have been hunting with the devJI, I'll 
make you know I am your tathcr; and, tho' you 
bte *'-feri& gerttleman, the fame palm wJM ma.ke 
your iro^twr Will as fine a gentlemaq to the fuU. 

' ■ VALENCE.' 

' . Pray, Srr, confider -, - don't difoblige your fa- 
ther : come, Sir Gregory, I haveordcr'd a bottle 
of wine within j^let u» go And talk over that mat- 
ter; I dare fay I Ihall bring the ydui^^ntlemaii 
^0 realbn i come, pray walk iq. 
' '- Sir GREGORY. ' 

■ He.fliill.obey me, or— — 

.... . . . . .,.. Ydong KE-KNEL. 

1 have travelled to afimi purpofr, truly. {Ettttenf^ 

■ ■• ■ Scene BQNCO.tiR's Hpfife. 

fmUt BoNpouR. dni Tming Bottcoub.. 

Young BONCOUR. ■• 

Tho' the articles are a little unreafonable, if yoii 
''Ijjtd any compaflion or Ipve for your childpc/r, who 

L,q„,=c.DvC.OOg[C 



t:h le 'F ji T H E ftisr 



59 



you know have plac'd their hearts o;i the march, 
you would comply. "' ' ■ - 

; HO"NCO tf R< ■' ' 
' Mf-childPeti are ungrateful^ if they- upbraid' me 
' wich Want of afiieftion : b^it this is a- tneer trick, a 
.p^or-^'chenie of 'Mr. Valcnccj's, to like advantage 
of your paflions, and my indulgence. - i ~:. ■ : ; 

Youifg B a M cr o u R. 
< Stj,*e arc facrific'diocontenBOfj^cwixtoul- fa- 
thers for the fupericrity of underftanding. . . .. i 

B"b Nc'b U .^, 
You injure me, fon j the low dirty repucatlon 
of cunning, I fcorn and dcteft. . ' ' 

Enter ' Mrs. B 6' n c o u jt. - . - 

So, Sir, I hear there are marriages going on in 
the family, which I was not to be acquainttid 
with. 

B o N c O V R. 
Pardon me, my dear; I intended to have ac- 
quainted you, and (hould before, but for a parti- 
cular realon. 

Mrs. Bo H c o u R. 
- What reafoQ, pray? 

B o K c o u R. 
You need not concern yourfclf. 

Mrs. B B c o u R. 

Indeed! not concern myfclf I who am I ? have 

not 1 an equal concern ^ aye, and a liipenor one I 

B o N C o u R, 

But hear me, madam, ~ - 

Mrs. B N c o tj'i. 
Noi I won't hear anything faid for the match \ 
It is below them in family and-fortiine both. . .: 
la .BoN- 
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B N C 0- U R. 

' I do not imeoJ — — 

Mrs. 6 N c o.ir K. 
' I don't care wh^t you inundt yoo ffvy keep 
ygur' neafoas to youriel^ if you pka^'e •» but,- at fiK 
-.the double njirriagc, I will have t>o fiicb tlfiiig} 
ftti your ptou flian't compais it. 

B. O N <f o. u Jt. 

- } tdl JN3U, it is broke off — there is «> be do 

match. 

MrJ, B p N p o V SL. 
J. How, no match ! «nd pray, what was th^ reaibn 
you kept it a fecret from Pic ? ' 

B O N C O IT R. 

Ma'ani I ' 

Mrs. BONCOUP, . 

'" So V.I am nobody in the -houfe ^ matches ttc 
made and unmade, and I know notlitng of the 
matter. And why did -yot] tweak it off? 

Bokcodr. 
' Becaofe his demands were monftrous— exprbi- 
tant beyond credibility. 

■ ■ M«. B O N C O U R, 
Ai*d pray what was the rcafon you kepc it a 
fccret from ine ? nay, I wiU know — I am re- 
' Iblved I will know— won't you, tfll .-pj?— -yoo are 
a barbarous man, and have not tht leafl aScdion 
for mc in the world Cc?^;«^). 

£>tter Mils, B o n c o u, r. . 
Mifs, 5 o N c o u E. 
Blcfs nje, madam, what is the pnaiter * 
Mk. B w c,o.u ft." 
; ■ Nothihg extraordinary.-, -your fiafeej jwr b.e- 

t^gvcdio-nytlikca monfttjp.: ,.,-.. l ; 
-w\' . ■ . _■ , Mifs 
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. ^.», Sir, km 0fi yw ,vc* my maow in this 

■ .:. ■. - P'PMC'S^WJit - : ■ ' , 

So\ fhc for whbm 1 faSsai'd kll dus, is sl^ grft^ 
to accufe mc, . . ^ 

" , ,, .-Mrs. BoNcouR.' 

,.it l?«ns yaw *« to be; mm'M without mjr 

knowledge. 

MiTs B p N Co u R. 
■ Mdcried, MMiaos ! to whom, pray ? - 

Mrs. B o w c o u 1. - T 

Nay, T don't know whether it is to'be fo now-t'. . 
fbt the fame-wife head that made the inaEch, has,' 
ic feems, btoke it olF again. 

■ ■- ■ . B<?NpOP.R. 

. Y«s, ch]W i Mr, V»l*oce .h«h been plp^'4 
ikom my c^fy beh^vtour IP hiov, lo ^ ^c m fuch, 
9 mmner, awl infift upon fuch fertns, that I un'r^ 
iakbcr confiftently witb cpn^vuR kaic or honour, 
«ioniply' with -, now, my dear, you ice I do not 
keep all fecrets IroFH you, cxuolnc ihem your- 
fcl£ 

■ ■ Mifs B p N c o u r1 

'■■ fii^ikySoj fo, fii ! after my alEtftionp ate en-j 
gag'd, they ^>rc to be baulked, it l£fij(iAv buc 
there Ihall gp two words CO l^ac bargain. 

Mrs. Bon C9U R.' 

i I can't f^ any thjng fo unreafonAWe in his de- 
ihands: if the matcn was othcrwife good, i> 
Ihoutd not have broken it off* on this aciTount. 

6 o N CO OR. ■ • ' 

_ What-! would joii fubveri the order of nature, 
«jd chAPgc places with your children ; woUM yen 
'■■■■<•■'■- -■ '■ -depenj- 
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depend on thcit' duty 'and g^atitu^c for yopr 
bread? and grve way to the cxorbicaot dcmauda 
of a man, who has made them, for no other tea-' 
fon, but becaufc I offered him more than he ex- 
pefted, or CQuld hare hoped for ? 

Mrs, B o N c o u R. , 
I fay his demands are for the advantage of our 
cliildren, and truly if I can fubmit to them, you, 
Mr. Boncour, may be fatisfied. 

Young BONCOUR. 
Nay, then, I think it is a good tmie £h Qie 
to appear: O, madam, .eternal bleflings oo your 
goodncft, which it Iball be the bufmefs of my life 
to dcferve ; O ceafe not till you have prevailed oOi 
his obdurate heart to relent. 

Mifj B ONCOUR. 
, I muft fecond my brother — Have pity on him, 
dear mama ! fee how he trembles, his lips are pale, 
his voice faukers ; O confider what ha fuScrs vitls 
the apprehenfion of lofmg the woman he loves ;. 
riiough my father's cniel heart is deaf to all hia 
fufferings, you are all goodnefs, all tenderness j yOUa 
I know, will not bear to fee him qtifcrable ! 

Mrs. BONCOUR. . 
Why do you addrefs yourfelf to mc ? there ftands 
the good man, who wifely contriv'd thU miKh, and 
then with To much rcfolution broke it off. 

Young BONCOUR. ., .. . i 
My paflion, 'till you tncourag'd it, was govern- 
able— *T was you. Sir, who bid me hope, who 
ohcrilh'U tny young love ; and though themoSefty 
of her. (cy may make her backard to owq it, my 
lifter's heart is as deeply concern'd as mine.' 

. . , . Mifs BON'CO'UR.. . . , 

i TiiifiFik.j.you, brother, but never mind me :— 
^h^d^iy father's command 'to give my-promife; 

and 
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flnd I muft.ridt'pbcv fiiml^Ke commahas*me to' 
fireak it. ' ~' '' ^ ' '. ■ " v •-■■- •■" n - • .■ :.'.■:. .; 
C-. • -• ■'■ Young' B^Ntj^O-'fJR. ■ 
{Takes bold of ki$Jleeve.) Sir, I befee^li yoa-^ ■ 
Mift 'fe6^t"b'tJR. ; 

• i^ulteiioldofthe otlef^) T3ear papa-^— ■ ' 

Mrs. BONCdtJR. '■ -■ ' s 

Arid for whal rcafotf *a8 this fecret kept from 
trcf 

. Mifa-BONCOUR. 
"When, he bath-piit ici'tita his childtens' heads- 
Young BONCOUR. 
When their whole happinefs ij at ftake,— THen 
it is into a familj^ of fo good a charader.— " 
^- Mm. BQNCO.UR. 

. I mufttake my childrens' parts, aftd you .ihaU 
coiJftntj or never— — , ,.,, ' . ^ 

. -. MIf» BONCOUR. ■ . ■ ; 

J'U never let go your hand— . ; 

Yotiiig bonCoDR. 

J'll never rife again— ^— 

^Ur 3ir G E o R G E B o n c o » r. 
Bo N c o u R. 
' O, brother! you never arftv'd fo fortunately to 
fttf affiftancc as now.— — 

Sir G E O _R G E. , 
"Why, what's thfe matter ? 

Po jr coir R. 
;~ O, }.<am yrorried to death by my wife and my 
(ibildreon- 

Mrs. Bo.Ncou R., ^ 

. Nay, brother,, you flia(l judge. if he hath'reafon 
po complain : he Jiath^ without piy knowledge, con* 
r- M irafted 
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tfa&td wnatch between Mr. Valence's chUdrenMiiS. 
his own ( and when the young people had united, 
their affedions, wyAf ,hc hath^ of his own wife head« 
bcokc it ^ again. 

B o N c o V R. 
You.ha.vc appeal'd to a very wroog periba no»i 
my brother kAows the whole aftiiir. 

Sir GxoRO E* 

1 know, brother ! what do I know? if you har« 
broken off the childr^iu' matth^ you have done a 
Tcrjf m thing, Itt youi' railbnG be what Aty wH)/ 

• How,' brother I are yo« ihjr eticniy cto ? 

Sit G take t. - 

Can you imagine I will be foot friend, brother, 
i*hih yod rufi raftly pf your own head inblfcbtifeea . 
of confequpnce without confoktrtg your wife l**-* 
vrithout w^ing thf 3dvia of hrr^ jrour beft friend* 
your beft counfelloti 

Mrs; BoHcouR. 
True, dear broiher.-s — .^ 

Sir George. 
Jlnrf theft, vfrhth ydu have done fo, and foflir'd 
a fine gentleman hers to engage his precious af- 
k#i<>ns, to fix his copftant h.eart, which always 
doats with the fame ardour, on the fame beau»'^ 
ous objeA. 

Young B o N c o u R. 

True, by heavens! . ■■* 

Sir G s o A c k. 

■ Arid this Ihife bad htrtf, to throw off tRe veil 

of her virgin modefty, and all overfpiefaJ •Hl&i 

btuthet and confariOit, to tfll an bdious man fhe will 

Yrave him, «rhich^tiothittg ]»H htt cfa»y »ycv c«tiki 

evcr'«*tort ftota bsr. -■2 

Mi& 
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Mifs Bqncoor. 
' True, dear uncle I 

Sir (^ E o R a E. 
Thcn^ after all this, out of bafe worlcUy motives, 
fuch as Ihould never enter into th^ thoughts <^ A . 
good man-— 

Young Boitcov A. 
Too true ! 

Sir GEOkGEi 
Tq difapppint all t^eir hopes, to ruin all theif 
fair profpefls of happinefs— to throw ypur wifi- 

into an ill humour 

Mrs. B o R c o V Ri 
Monfter! 

Sir G E K d B. 
To make your fon here diftraftcd ? 
Young B o M c o ir Ri 
Unnatural father ! 

Sir d £ R Et 
To break your daughter*? heart ! 
Mifs B N c V Rii 
Ciuel ! barbarous ! 

Bo^COUR. 
" Now, madam, wire, children, tflarry, dft al 

you will 1 oppofe you no longer— —a leaf 

may as well fwim againft a cataradt— — 
Mrs. B o N c o u R. 
But why keep it a fecrec from tne ? Why mu^ 
not 1 be truiled with a fecret? 

. . ; Young BoMCOUK. 
And may I depend on my fathoms permiiTion to 
be ^appy* 
, . B ON C U R. 

Even as you pleafe* Sir— O— aye— fliadam, and 
]U)u too, I will prevent you the trouble of peak- 
ing. K Young 
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Young B o N c o u R. 
Come, dear girl, let us hafte co make our 
friends happy wilh the news. 

(Extuat Mri, Biiiuciir,jeung BancoKr, M'/i, &C. 
Sir Ge ORG E. 

^ Ha !^ ha ! ha I 

B O N C O U R. 

You ufc me kindly, brother. 

Sir G E o R G E. 

How would you have me ufe you, brother? 
you muft excufc me if I don't follow your cxam- 
ph: yOQ lee an inftance now, that by humooring 
thefe good people, I have galn'd their affeflions, 
I mean their thanks; affcdlions, indeed, they 
have none, but for thcmfclves -, but had I taken 
your part, and fpc^en my real lentiments, I had 
puU'd an old houfe on my head ; yogr wife would 
have abus'd me, your daughter have hated me, and 
your fon have wilh'd to fend me out of the world. 
BoNC ou R. 

But is this conGItent with your behaviour this 
afternoon, when I receiv'd your letter ? 
SiV George. 

Remember, brother, we were alone then ; and 
at the worft I (hould only have oppos'd my judg- 
iTient to your's; here I muft have encounter'd a 
rtiajority — a mcafurc feldom attended with fuccefs-j 
well, but for your comfort, I have contrjv'd a, 
fcheme to difappoint them all efFcAually. 
B o N C o u R. 

Brother, I thank you ; but will it be a good- 
natur'd thing to difappoint them, poor things ? 
Sir George. 

Good-nature ! damo the word ; I hate.it : » 

they fay it is a wo»d fo peculiar to our language, 
that it can't be tranflaied into any other — Good- 
nature ! . ■ {Exeunt^ 
End of the Second ACT, 
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A G T IV. . 
SCENE I. Vidmces Houje. 

Eater V Af, EN C£ add Yfiv HG Kennel. 
VALENCE. 

V'Onlidcr, young gentleman, the confequence of 
difpbedicnce to a father j efpecally to fo paflionate 
afather as Sir Gregory^ — 

Young KENNEL; 
Don't talk to me of fathers ! Farblleu ! it is 
£ne topfy-'tUFvy work, to travel firfl and go to fchool 
afterwards. 

VALEN-CE. 
Upon my word it would do fomc of our young 
travellers no harm. 

Young KENNEL 
That I, who am to inherit a fortune of five 
ilhoufand pounds a year, may not knarry whom I 
pleafe, but muft hayc cramm'd down my throat 
fome bread pudding of a citizen^ daughter, or 
ftrag end of a woman of quality ! 
VALENCE, 
you don't know whom Sir Gregory may pfo- 
vide for you. 

Yonnj KENNEL. 
But I know whom he will not j— befides, I Shall 
provide for myfelf— 

VA- 
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VALENCE. 

Confider firft the Gn of difobedience -.---you. 
jtnow it is in his power to difinherit you. 
VooDg KENNEL, 

No, indeed, don't I, nor he neither, that's bet- 
ter :— plague ! if he could do that, I believe I 
Ibould be a lictle civlller to him — no, no, that's 
put of his power, I klTure you ; my tutor let me 
into that fecret a great while ago. 

^ter Mifs VALDNCE. 

VALENCE. 

Qh, here comes my daughter according to taf 

orders-, — now if he had not unluckily feen this 

Vench at the play—— (--^^t 

Mifi VALENCE. 

Did yqu fend for tne, Sir i 

VALENCE. 
I fend for you ! no ; but come hither. , 
Young KENNEL. 

Ha! pvblieu ! 'tis Ihe — 'tis the very fame, 

Mift VALENCE. 
What coxcomb is this ? (JjSJt, 

Ypong KENNBL. • ■ 
This is the mofl; lucky adyentgre that hacif 
happened in all my travels. 

VALENCE. 
You (tare at my daughter as if you had (ien he^ 
before. 

yoorg KENNEL. 
As certain as'l have feen the king of France i-^ 
but. Sir, is this lady your daughter f 
VALENCE, 
.^hc iS} Sir i I have only one othcf child. 
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Yoang KENNEL. 
Then I believe. Sir, you are fatha" to an angel ; 
^ou know, Sir, I told you I faw a lady at the 
ptay, and for whom I would be difobedient to all 
{faeiathers in <bc URiverTe. 

VALENCE. 
I prateft. Sir, you furprife me.-'^ 

Mifs VALENCE. 
Sir, may I go ? 

VALENCE. 
Aye, Aye, childj — ^go— go. {Exit. MifsVaJ, 

Young KENNEL. 
Sir — madam, can jou be fo barbarous ? 

VALENCE. 
Sir Gregory will be bacic in a minute I would 
not have him know any thing of this for the 
world,- he would run me through the body, tho* 
1 am innocent. 

Young KENNEL. 
Never fear hini, I will defend you. X^t me 
fee her once more. 

VALENCE. 
You fhall fee her again j but have patience, if 
you will get your father away, and return back by 
yourfclf, you (hall fee her once to take your leave 
pf her, for you muft not difobey your father j 
but are you certain he can't difinherit you ^ 
that is, that he is only tenant for life ? 
YooBg KENNEL. 
I don't know whether he, is tenant for life or for 
death ; but I know that my tutor, and feveral 
lawyers too, have told me he could not keep 
fnc out of one acre. " 

VALENCE. 
Pgt you arc furc you had it from good lawyers i» 
Young K £ r^- 
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Ybang KENNEL. 

Ayci as apjr in the kingdom. 

VALENCE. 

- Well, I am glad of it j 'tis a terrible thingfor 

a man to difinhcrit his children : — don't be undu- 

tit'ul unlefs you can't help it, and if you can't 

help it, why it is not your fault i but faoih, here's 

, Sir Gregory. 

£nter Sit- GREGORY. 

Sir GREGORY. 
Wei!, have you brought him to it, will he be 
a good boy, and marry a woman of quality, or 
no ? 

VALENCE. 
I have faid all that I can fay, Sir Gregory, and 
upon ray word he is rather too hard for me ^ I would 
have you confider a little, Sir, it. is only whether 
he fliall chufe a Wife for himfelf or not : — confidcr. 
Sir Gregory, he is to live with her, notyoa. 
Young KENNEL. 
Aye, I am to live with her, not you — 
Sir G R E G O R y. 

That's not true, Mr. Valence; I intend both ^ 
he and flie (hall live with me -, they (hall down to ' 
Dirty Park next week, and there they fhall remain. 
Young KENNEL. 

rU be curs'd the' if we do. 
VALENCE. 
, That very argument" makes againfl: you j for if 
he Ihould have fix'd on a private gentlcwomaUi 
apd that you don't know but he hath, (he may go 
down to Dirty Park ; but a woman of quality- 
why. Sir Gregory, ihc'd fetchDirty Park up hither. 
And convert a thoufand of your acres into half a 
food in Grofvenor fquare. 

Young KEN. 
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Young KENNEL. 
Aye, intohalfa rood in Grofvenor-fquare. 

Sir GREGORY. 
Would {he ? let me fee her there once, I'll an> 
fwerfor her; why Mr. Valence, 111 tell you what 
I did tnyfelf. I married this boy's' mother in this 
town, Ihe was a woman of fafhion, a well 
bred woman ; tho' I had but a fmali fortune with 
her, but twenty thoufand pounds — I married her 
for love 1 well, the next morning down trundletJ" 
her and I to Dirty Park, and when I had her there, 
tcod, I kept her there 1 and wheflcver flie afk'd to 
go to London, my anfwer was, that as I, hated the 
town myfelf, (he had better ftay till fhc had a 
daughter old enough to be her companion. 
VALENCE. 
Buc fhe was not a woman of quality. Sir Gre- 
gory. 

Sir GREGORY. 
■ No, not quite your tip-top of all, not one of 
your dutchcffcs, nor your countefles, but her fa- 
ther was a fquire, and that's quality enough. 
V A L E N C'E. 
Now you talk like a reafonable man. 

Young KENNEL. 
Aye, faith, that's fomething like a chriltian. 

Sir GREGORY. 
"Why, you rogue, do you make a heatlicn of 
me ? why, did I ever talk otherwife ? 
VALENCE. 
Nay, do not be captious, Sir Gregory. 
Sir G R E G O R Y. 

. Captious! ha! ha! ha! why, do you think I 
am angry with the boy for his ivit ? no, no, le 
him be as Qiarp as he will, I always encourage his 
wit, that is the chief thing be learnt in his travels. 
Enjcr 
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Entsr SERVANT. 
SERVANT. 
Sir George Boncour, Sir — 

Sir GREGORY. 
But, come Mr. Valence, let's go and crack one 
bottle t<«Cthcr. 

VALENCE. 
Shew him up. {Exit Servant) Excufe me. Sir 
Gregory, I have bufmefs. 

Sir O R E G O R r. 
Well, come Greg, jou ihan*t flinch-^ah, Mr- 
Valence, 1 aiTure you the rogue is as true an £ng- 
lilhman at his gtafs as ever. (£"'', 

.Y«D»g KENNEL. 

1 Ihall give him the flip, and be back again as 
foon as i can. 

Sir GREGORY (wiihin. 

Why Greg Greg ! — 

Young KENNBt. 
Coming ! Pardie ! he hollows at me as if I 
was a whipper-in. {Exit, 

VALENCE. 
This was beyond my hope, beyond my expec- 
tation} I drfpair not of Sir Gregory's confcnt-— 
but if not, as long as he can't cut ofF the entail-^ 
Emir Sir GEORGE BONCOUR. 

Sir GEORGE. 

Your fervant, Mr. Valence. ■ 

VALENCE. 
Moll noble SiF George, I have not had the ho- 
nour of feeing you a great while. I fuppofe he is 
come to make up the match, but 'tis too late^ {AJide, 
Sir G E o a o s. 
I am forryj Sir, for the occafion of waiting on 
you now, and fo will you too i I know you will: 

cho* 
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ttio* perhapSj it will give you an opportunity of e;s-, 
crttngyour friendlhip; that may be fome allevia- 
tion-; in fliortj my brother is undone. . 

V At E N C I. . 
tl0V/\ 

Sir G E OR Q E. 
■Unlcfs one can raife ten thoufand pounds Within 
an hour, an elcecution will be in his houle. 
V A L E N t E, 
An execution in his houfe for ten thoQfand 
pounds! what! a man of his efiate? 
Sir G E o RGB. 
Eftate! what eftatc could ftand. out againrt this 
prodigality of his children ? befides, between you 
and me, with all his prudence, he has been dab- 
hng in the fund£, that bottomlefs pit, thac fwal- 
lows up any fortune. Eltate ! — ah, all mortgaged* 
all eat out ; it matters not to tell it, for within 
thefe two days the whole town muft kilow he is noc 
worth a groat. 

Valence. 
I am very forty for it, upon my word ; I tm 
Jhock'd to the laft degree, poor gentleman 1 my 
neighbour, my acquaintance, my friendl 
Sir Geoe G E. 
J3o not let it move you too much. 

Valence.. 
"Why do you ask impcfljbilicies ? do you think 
rne more than man, pr that my heart is ftone? is 
fiinc ? oh, my ^ood Sir George, you know not 
how tenderly I feel the inisforiunes of others— of 
my friends efpecially, ' and of him my beft of 
fricndii I ani xoo tender hearted for a man. 

L Sir 
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Sir George. 
. ! know your goodnefs, your exccflive goodnefi;, 
and ifacrcfore contrary co the exprefs charge, that 
of aU ■ men, you ftiould know nothing of the 
matter. 

Valence. 
; 1 am obliged to him — I know the reafon of that, 
but I find you don't. (Aftdc, 

Sir George. 
T fay contrary to his exprefs injunflion ; I ac- 
quaint you with his misfortunes j fince' I know 
you arc both able and willing to fave him from dif- 
gracc i a mere trifle will do it, tho' nothing but 
money will do. , ' 

V A L E N c E. 
Money \ why docs not he fell ? why docs he not 
mortgage f there is an eftate of his coiHiguous to 
mine, I have a value for it, as it is his ; and rather 
than it ftiall go to a ftranger, I will borrow the 
money to purchafc it — men in dillrels always fell 
pennyworths. {^-^fide. 

Sir George. 
Damn'd rafcal ! {Afide.) well, I'll tell him wh;tf 
you fay. 

Valence. 
Pray do. — Your humble fervant, and pray if 
that eftate be fold let me have the refiifal of it- 
• {Exit Sir Geo.) Mercy on me! where can one find 
an honeft man ? ihat ever he Ihould lay fuch a plot 
of intermarriage between our families, when he 
knew himfelf undone ! how vary ought a man to 
be in each momerH: of his life, when every fool is 
a politician, and capable of laying Icbemes co 
attack him. 

■ Eater 
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Enter Toung Valence. 
O, Sir, Ihave news which I am fure wiU pleale 
you ! Mr. Boncour hath confcnted to your terme, 
fo there is now no impediment to the union of our 
families. 

Vj\LENCE. 
Indeed, there is an impediment which wiU be 
never got over ; In Ihort, I have news for you, 
which I am afraid will not plcafe you. Mr, Boq,- 
cour is undone. 

Yoong VALENCE- 
Undone, Sir ! 

VAfcENCE. 
Nqt worth a groat. 

, Voong VALENCE. 
How ! is it pofTible ? 

VALENCE. 
Indeed, Sir, I don*t know by what means men 
ruin themfelves ; we fee mens fortunes ruin'd, and 
ethers made every day, no one knows hav, it if 
fufficient^ I am certain that it is £3^ and I expe^ 
jou-will have no more thought of his daughtcf;. 
Yoong VALENCE. 
Truly, Sir, I am not very ambitious of marry- 
ing a beggar. 

VALENCE. 
You have ndnc of my blood in you" if you 
arC; *nd,, take niyword for it, there are ia mar- 
riage many comfortable hours when a man wants 
not the ainftance of beggary to make him hang 
himfetf. 

yoong VALENCE. 
Sir, it was in obedience to your commands, 
ttiat I thought of the match at all. 

L Z VAtFNCE. 



.,q„,=c.DvC00^IC 



.?6 T HE' FATHERS. 

VALENCE. 
And it U, Sir, in obefJience to my comnvuids,' 
that I qipcd you to break it off. 

Y<wt.g VALENpE, 
I hope you'll give me leave to do it with civility. 

VALENCE,' 

O ! with as much civility as you pleafe. Sir, 

when you are oblig'd by prydence to do what this 

world call an ill thing, always (^o it with ciyility. 

yoang VAtENCE. 

Sir, I flial) obey you in all things, 

VALENCE- 
Send your fifter to me in my clofct, I muftgive 
her a kflbn of the fame Icind. 

Yoong VALENCE. 
She will, I arp confident, receive it with the 
fame regard. {Exit Toung Valence. 

valence; 
J have no reafon to doubt it ; than]cs to my 
(everity, for by continually thv^arjing my chii- 
drens* defires, I made their inclinations fo ulclefj 
to them, that at length they Jeem'd to have none 
at alii but to be entirely guided by my will.- Seve- 
rity ii, in Ihort, the whole duty of a parent. {Exi\,. 

SCENE II. Boncour's Boufe, 
j^pter TouHg Bpkcour, and Mifs BotrcotfR. 

Mifj B o N C o u R. " 

La, brother, you are always teizing r^ie wjll^ 

your odious qucftions : what condition is my heart 

in ? what condition is your own in ? we feem to be 

pretty mpch in the fame circumftances. 

Young 
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Young BoNCou R. 
". I confefs, and glory in it. I wonder why the 
devil women fhould have more referve than men, 

Mifs Bon c ou R. 
O, don't be angry with us on that account ; wc 
have not a bit mofe than is ufcfaltous; and 
really it feems well enough contriv'd to keep your 
whiiiifical affeftions alive, which feldom purfuei^s 
longer than ycu have diiHculties thrown in your 
way. 

Young B N c D u R. 
As you have had no experience, (ifler, you mufl: 
have heard this from others; and, believe me, 
child, they told the? thofe frightful ftories, and' 
piade bugbears of men merely to deter thee from 
marrying, that's all : they only frighten thee,- as 
they do children, with apparitions. 
Mifs B o N c o u R. 
It is prepofterous tho* to frighten us, in order 
fo m^ke us dclire to lie alone. 

Young B o N c u R. 
■Well, you don't know- but I am an exception 
to yoar firft rule, if it be general. {Mifs Bcncour 
f%hs) why that figh ? 

Mifs B o N c o u R, 
I wifli there may be another. 

Young B o N c o u R. 
I 3m conviiic'd you will find aRoiher in my 
friend Valence, 

Mifs B o N c o u R^ 
It is my intereft to hope fo, fince you have con- 
friy'd aniong you \q marry me to him. 

Young 
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Young BoKCouR. 
All compliance ! you have no afFcaion for him» 
then ? ■ 

■ Mifs Bon c OUR. 
Shall 1 tell you the truth, brother ? 
,Young B ON CO u R. 
1 would not put you to too violent pain, fifter, 
but if without great dariger of your life, it might 
come out— * 

Mifs Bo N-C o u R. 
"Why, then I do love him, and IhalUovc him to 
aM eternity. 

Enttr Servant. 
Servant. 
Madam, Mr. Valence to wait on you.- 

Mifs B o N c o u R. 
Shew him- into the pariour.I'll come to him. (Exit 
Servant.) Brother, you will kecpmy fecret j at ieaft, 
don't tell him 'tilt a day or two after I am mar- 
ried, and perhaps I may be before hand with you. 
{Exit Mifs BoncBHT* 
Young Bon ecu R. 
■ Get you gone for a good natur'd girl: he i$ a 
raical who would not make you happy, and be fo 
bimfelf with you. 

i^Re-enler Servant with a tetter.) 

SERVANT. 

Mr. Valence's man. Sir, delivered me this. 

{Exit Servant. 
Young B o N c o u R. 
Ha! 1 know the dear hand. — (Reads.) Sir, I 
am fprry to inform you, that I have this moment 
orders 
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orders from my father to Ha • confufion !■ ■ - 

to fee you no more: you wilt beft know on this 
occaficwi how to a£t, for the fake of your unhappy 
Sophia Valence! my blood runs cold ■, I'll fly to her ' 
and know the reafon of this change of my fortune — 
poor girl, llie wants a comforter as much as myfclf. 
(Exit. 

s c E N- E nr. 

Another jipartment in Boncour's Houfe, 
Enter Teung Valbnce and Mifs BoNcoua, 

Young Vaience. 

How fudden are the changes in this world, how 

vain our purfuits ! an hour ago I was the happieJl 

of mankind, and am now themoft mrfcrable. • 

Mifs BoNCOUR. 

This is nothing but fomc fcruple ftartetj between 
. the old gentleman, which will be fettled again : ' 
this be alTur'd of, white your happinefs is in mj 
power, you lliall never be milcrable. 
■ ■ YouDg Valence. 

Yet confider, madam, confider my condition; 
I, who, if I was poffeft of all my father's fortune^ 
ihould be an unworthy offering to your beauty : 
with what aflurance can I throw a dilinherited Ion 
at your feet ? 

Mifs B o N c o u R. 
Fathers often threaten what they never perform ; 
but let your's be ever fo obftinate, I know my 
father's good nature to be fuch, that he will fettle 
a fortune on us that will enable us to live at our 
cafe, if not in fplendbur. 

Young Valence. 
O ! my deareft love, 1 fear there are no hopes 
from that quarter ; for the reafon of my father's 
breaking 
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breaking off the match, was arr account hcjtfft 
rtceiv'd from undoubted authority, that your fa- 
ther is irretrievably rinn'd, and is not now worth 
a Ihilling in the world. 

Mifs BoNCotilt. 

<Sood heavens ! what do I hear ? 
Young Valence. 

*Tis but tootruc > and 'tis with the utttipfl: rtf- 
lp£tancel come the fatal meffenger of fuch unwel- 
come tidings ! oh that I were now but mafter of 
the fortune I am entitled to, that I might prove 
th^ fincerity of tny paffion ; that I might (hew my 
fple objed was the poHcfiion of your lovely felf,. 
without any fordid views of fortune, 
Mifs BoNcouR. 

Then alt the flattering profpeft pf happjnefs I 
had before me is vanilh'd in an infiant. 
Young Valence. 

Why fo, my angel, if the change of foftufie 
makes no change in our love, w? may itill be 

Mifs BoNCOUR. 

Happy ! what by indulgifig a hopelcfs pafiion t 
Young Valence. 

"Why hopelefs ? it is in our power inftarttly Hr 
realize its joys — curfc on all thofc who confpir'd 
to fetter love with any chains to make it fubler- 
vienc to the gain of lawyers and pricfts ; cannot we 
truft to the ties of nature aijd our own affirftions ? 
is not this dear hand fecurity enough for your 
heart, without a more formal union? O, melting 
foftnefs. Ha! by my hopes flie dllTolves — I'll 
carry her now (J^de.) O my paradife, this hour, 
this" minute, this inftant. — 

Mifs 
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_' Mifs BdNCouR. 

"What do you mean ? 

Yoqng VALiNtE. 
Need I all you my meaning ? &r can *6rds do 
k ? O, no i my foul, my angel. 

Mifs B o N c o u R. 
Sure I am in ft drrwn 1 pray who are you. Sir? 
Young VALfcMcft. 

You are in a dr^m, indeed ; do not you knovr 
your Valence ? 

Mils B o H c o V R. 
My Vaknce ! no, he nevtr would ufe me th^s. 

Young V A L fi N c E. 
Does the excefs of my t)affion offend you, 
whicht inflamed by difappointihent, will admit of 
410 delay ? I here plight my folcmn row, and call 
heaven to witnefs that you arc my wife, and as 
^y father's death-— 

Mifs B N c o u R, 
Be gone, villain, and never fee me more. (Exit. 

Yoang VALENCE. 
This I might expeft on the firftpropofal ; buE 
;ter diftrefs and my perfeverance muft in time prc- 

SCENE IV. 

Anothir Apartmini in Benccur's Houje, 
£)«ff-B0NCOUR iffid Sfr GEORGE. 

Sir Oeor G E. 
Your ruin will go round the town before night j 
#y fix all the good women will order their horfes 
U JO 
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to bUme your condud, and pity your family ic| 
every aflembly and private company they i^^et 
with. 

fiONCOUR. 

So, you think I fhall have no more difficulty to 
prevent the match. 

Sir George. 

I do, indeed, and hojw you will reap more ad- 
vantage that! that from it. . 

Bon CO u R. 

,"What, pray?. 

Sir George. 
' Be cur'd of your diftcmper — your good nature! 
have yoti not obligM ^Imolt every one of your ac- 
quaintance P Have you not lent money without 
fccurity ? Have you not always been inclin'd to, 
fpealc well of mankind, and blam'd nothing but 
the mod notorious villainy ? Have not your door? 
been open as thofe of an hofpitai, to the fuftenance 
of the poor ? nay. Have you not taken them from 
a prifon, and brought them to your table ? Are 
there not many rich men who owe the original of 
their wealth to your bounty ? and yet, if after all 
that you have done, fhould you not be able tq 
borrow live pounds in the town, would it not cure 
you? 

B o N c y R. 

Why Ihould I be forry that 1 have been good, 

becaufe others are evil 1 if I have afted right, I 

have done well! tho' alone; if wrong, the fanc- 

lion of all mankind would not jullify my conduft. 

Sir G,E OR G £. 

X tell you, Sir, you have not afted right : you 

h!|vc aftcd very wrong in doing kindntfs to a par- 

'cel 
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fcel of rogues and rafcals, who with the tenth part 
of your underftanding have call'd you fool for 
ferving them ; have privately laugh'd at you in 
your profpcrity, and will publickly defpife you in 
your adverfity — a good natur'd man!' O! 'tis a 
precious character;) ■ ' 

B o w c o u B. 
Ha ! ha ! ha ! brother, ybu yourfclf are a good 
natur'd man, and don't know it. 
Sir G Eo R G E. 
Why, truly, I have been guilty of fome infir- 
mities of that kind, for which I am heartily forry* 
I have told a man he dcferved to be hariged, .when 
he ought to have been broke on the wheel ; and 
fometimes I pay my tradefmen^ bills in half a yeai: 
without deduftion, when the rafcals would gain 
three per cent, if I paid them in a twelvemonth : 
I have refus'd going to law with a man for a debt, 
only bccaufe I knew he could not pay the charges; 
I have ftiakcn a rogue by the hand, only bccaufe 
it was the faftiion -, and have exprefled abundance 
* of ibrrow for the misfortunes of my acquaintance/ 
when they have not given me the leaft uneafincfs , 
yes, I think, in the main, I an:i too good-natur'd, 
truly. 

Bo N c o u R. 
Well, Sir George, let the effcfls this fcheme of 
yOur's produces upon my children, be the tell of 
our principles. 

Sir G E o R GE. 
Content. 

Enter Young B o n c o u r. 
Young B o N c o u R. 
1 My father ! oh. Sir, I have heard fuch news ! 

heaven forbid there Ihould be the leaft Ihado* or 
colour of truth in it. 

Ma Sir , 
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Sir G B o R G iij. • 
"Why; fore. Sir, ic can't lurprizv yow to hev y<>uf , 
faihcc is rutn'd, when )iOU bftyc tir<n endq»VQitf<- ' 
ing by a long caurfc of cxti^v^gafic^ to twiBg it 
about !■ 

Young B o N. c o tf ». 
Sir, I can ill bear jcfting^ojj tijis fubjcft : if the 
rndulgcnce of my father ha.s aUowwd ih? inad,ver- 
tency of my youth to bring this, misfoxtijno on 
him, the agonies of all my future days will nos 
fufliciently punifh ms fix it. 

B o K c o u R. 
Do you hear that, brother ? 

Sir G E o R © B. 
\ -^qtiXd not have yo^, take- it lb mwh to. hears ~ 
neittier,. fioce your owo ruin will noE be abfoluDtlif 
included in your fa^liev's ; yoid ha^ie a certaiq ne^ 
ve^fion 0^ lihfl eftatft, b^ the qia^rtage lettlaromi^ 
tipQi). vjh^<:h you may ^Hir^ls.moaaf Soc yatat ovtt ■ 
ful3f>flen<e } 9iid I. do not luppofe yoH mad snoug^ 
togjve up your right to- that, in order to enaUC' 
~ your fjther to pr>crerv« - hii3»feU^,. by cutiiog off. 
the cntai). 

Youmg R0N.COUB. 
How ! is it in my power to prcferve him ? 

Sir G E o R G E. 
Yes, in that way you may -, but in no otfier. 

Young Bo N c ou B. 
Send for a lawyer this moment : let him point our 
the method : i£ there were no other way my blood 
fliould fign the deed. O, my father, believe me, 
I am bleft to give you this trifling inftance of my 
duty, of my affection ! 

B O N C U R. 

■My child ! O, brother, I can fearcc fupport it. 
Young 
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YoUpg Bo WC OFK. 

I'll this ifrflani to- my lawyef J I am impatient tSI 

it be don* J juftice, gratitude, dvn-j, to the belt 

of fathers, wiil not tet me reft till k i» accom- 

plifii'd. {Exit. 

BoNCOUR. 

Well, Sir George, what, think you now f 

S?r G E O R G B. 
Think T why I think he has fmelr out the tricky 
and has artfo-Hy comriv'd tfiis cheap method of 
appearing meritorious in your eyes. 
B If e e R. 
\Qh, brotbeiv tliac is too feveve a ceniwc ; the 
feeling that he Ihewed, the warmnh:, the earneflr- 
ncfs with which he expreflcd- himfelt, could never 
bz a£iuned b^ one not accuAomed to dlQ'^mble. 
Si? G E o n G- B. 
•'"Well, if that be the cafe, all I can fay is, that 
you have damned' good Ilick in having a foil whofe 
natfiral dtfpofition was fo- good, that all the pains 
youhave taken, have not been' able to fpoil him 
eiKHiory i but who have we here ? 

Enter Sir Gregory. 

Sir Gregory entering, 

Plhaw! at homci indeed ! plague on thee, doft 

think I wane to afk whether a- man's at-home when 

I fee him at the window ? neighbour Boncour, how 

fares it ? — what. Sir George ! ^ 

B-0 N cou R. - . 

Is it poffible ! Sir Gregory Kennel in town. 

Sir G R B G o R r. 
That queftion haih been aflc'd by every one I 
have feen fince I haye beea here: why Ihould it 
not be as poJliblfi for us country gentlemen to come 
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to town i as for you town gentlemen to come tntd 
the country, I don't know whetner you are glad 
to fee us here, but we Ihould be glad to ' fee fome 
of you there a little oft'ner. 

BONCOUR. 
I hope you left all well there. Sir Gregory ? 

Sir G R E G O R Y. 
Yes i I left the tenants very welt ; and they 
give their humble fervice to you, and would be 
very glad of your company to fpcnd a Uttlc of ■ 
your money amonglt them. 

B H C O U R. 

But how does your family. Sir Gregory ? how 
does my godfoo do ? 

Sir GREGORY. 
"Why, the 'fquire is very well j I was bringing 
him to fee you ; but I taught un to travel, I think, 
and'fo, ecod, at the corner ofonef>f the ftreets, 
he travell'd o&^ and left me in the lurch : you 
have no need to be afham'd of your godfon, I can 
tell you; he is a fine gentleman ; I fuppofe you" 
have heard that he has made the tour of Europe, 
as he calls it. 

Bo N c o u R. 
Not I, truly. 

Sir GREGORY. 
But, pray. Sir George, what do you think is 
mjf bufinefs in town ? 

Sir George. 

Faith, I can't tell To fell oxen, I fuppcfe. 

Sir G R E G O R Y. 
No i not that entirely ; though I have fome 

cattle with me too Pray guefs again. 

Sir George. 
To fee my Lord Mayor's (how, perhaps. 

Sir 
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Sir' GREGORY. 

. No, BO 1 I don't love Ihows. Well then, fmce 
you can't tell, I'll tell you j to get a good wifa 
for my fon 1 for though the boy hath ieen all 
Europe, tillia man hath married his fon, he han'c 
difcharged his duty — then he hash done all in his 
power, 

Sir G EO R G E. 
,Ayc, aye, his wife will. do the reft. 
Mttter Mifs B o n c o u R. 
Mifs B o N c o u R. 
Sir, when yoii are at leifurc, I fliall be happy 
tp fpeak with you. 

B o N c o U H. 
Prefently, my dear — Sir Gregory Kennel — a very 
old friend of mine — my daughter, Sir Gregory. 

Sir G R E G-O R Y. 
A brave, lal's, faith [ by your leave, madam, 
why that^ wellj you are in the right not to be fhy 
to me, for 1 have had you in my arms before 
now. 

B O N C O U R. 

And her brother too, Sir Gregory. 
Sir Gregg r y. 
Aye, fo I have, and truly for the matter we 
were talking of, fince I fee what I fee, I don't 
care for going any farther; what. fay you, neigh- 
bpur Boncour, you know my eftate, and I know 
your's, you have feen my fon, and I fee your 
daughter; what fay you to a match between 
them. 

Boncour. 
-My dgughier, Sir Gregory, will be the pro- 
percft pcrfon to ask. 

Sir 
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Sir Gregory. 
Not at all I what fignifies asking a perton a 
jjueftioo, when yqu know before-hand what wiU 
be the anfwer? efpecially when you know that 

anlwcr to be a t'aife one no, no, the boy IhaH 

,ask hpr. and t'un they will He to one another ; for 
if (he fwears ihe does not love him, he'll Tweat 
he'll love her for -ever, and that is as good a one. 
B O N C U R. 
Sir Gregory, I am fenfible of the honour you 
propofe me, but fliall neither force nor of pole her 
inclination. 

Mifs B o N c u R. 
J find he hah not heard our ftory {Afide^ 

Sir Greg or y. 
Well, my little Gilliflower, fince I am to ask 
thee, what would it fay to a hearty, healthy, good- 
humour'd young dog, that would love thee tiL( 
thy heart ached. 

Mils B o N c o ti R. 
Sir i I don't underftand you. 

Sir G R E G R Y, 

O Jud, there is a ■ 

Mifs B o N c p u R. 
Hold, Sir, no rudenels j when I am properly 
afli'd, 1 ihail know how to anfwer. C-^''« 

Sir Gregory. 
That is, when (he is afk'd by the young fel- 
low, that I fuppofe is proper afk'd. 
Sir George, 

'Tis an alliance on no accotlnt to be loft 

jBTcU, Sir Gregory, I hope my niece gave you it fa- 
jtisfaaory anfwer, ^.^ 
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Sir Gregory. 
The fame anfwer that a hwycr or phyficiaa 
could give who were attack'd without a lee. 
Sir George. 
What's that ? 

Sir Gregory. 
That they were not properly aflt'd j but here 
will be the proper perfon himlelf prefcndyi he 
who knows where to find me. 

B o N c o u R. 
In the mean time, Sir Gregory, what fay you to 
a bottle of Burgundy ? 

Sir Gregory. 
I Ihall like a botde of any thing very well, for 
I have not drank a fingle drop this whole hour. 

B o N C O U R. 

I am ready to wait on you. 

Sir Gregory: 
Walt on me ! prithee get out and fhew me the 
way J a plague of ceremony. {Exeunt. 



End of the Fourth ACr. 



ACT 



j,q,t,=c.DvGoogle 



/ 



t 90 I 

A C T V. Scene I. 

A Rjfom in ValencbIs Hwfe, 

£«/er Young BoNCWk «i«rfMifs Valence. 



Mifs VALENCE. 

-O.ND fo you have promifed to rclign your right of in- 
heiitance in the ellue to your father f 

Young B O N C O U R. ' 
I have, madam. 

Mifs VALENCE. 
Then you have done llkt a fool; and dejerre to be 
poiated at is fuch. 

Young B O N C OUR. 
How, madam! would you have me infenJibly aod 
quietly fit down, and feemy father ruin'd? 
Mife VALENCE. 
Aye, fifty father;, rather than part with my profpe^^ of 
a: fortune. 

Young BpNCOUR. 
' Does this agree with thufe profeiEons of filial dutj; 
I have heard from Mifi Valence f 

Mifs VALENCE. 

ProfefsM! ha! ha! ha! tomyfjther! when I never 

dar'd to do otherwife. i may rather fay, this foblilh 

gencrofiiy, is little of a piece with your frequent pro- 

fellions of difobedience. 

Young B O N C O U R. 
Well, no more of this, dear Sophia. Tell me wheit 
you will make me l)a|>py? Mi^ 
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Mifs VALENCE. 
2 ^»'t knaw wbat you mean — 

Yoong B O N C O U R. 
How! 

Mifs VALENCE. 

Sure, you can't imagine, when you parted with tb« 

fight of your eftatc, but that you paitcd with your righc 

to your aiiftrefs. Do you think I would (to fo jmprudeaC 

8 thing as marry a beggar I 

Young BONCOUR. 
Did you not tell me to day, nay, fcarce an hour ago, 
that neither the mist'ortunes of my father, nor the com- 
Qiands of your owii, fhouM prevent our happinefs f 
Mifs V A L E N C E. 
Nor do they. Tis your own folly you are to thank; 
a folly, which had you lov'd me, you coutd not have 

been guilty of — Befides, I did not know then, that 

Ihad a lover at my command. [JJide. 

Young BONCOUR. 
Sure my eyes or my ears deceive me ! thcfe words can- 
not come from the generous Mifs Valence.—— 

Mifs VALENt; E. 

' Indeed I am as generous, as a prudenf woman ought 

to be, or ever will be; I hope yoa do not expe^ me to 

have the romantic ideas of A girl of Jifieen, to dream of 

woods and defatts ; you would sot have me live in a 

cottage on love. * ' 

Young BONCOUR. 

I find I have been in an error, the grolTefl, wildeft, 

and moft monftrous of errors ; I have thought a woman 

faithful, juft and generous. — 

Mifs VALENCE. 
Why, truly, that is a miftake, fomething extraordinary 
in fo great a man; but if you have any thing of impor- 
tance, I beg you would communicate it, for my man- 
tua-maker waits for me in the next room, and 1 cxpefi 
a lady every moment, to carry me into the city, where I 
^m to give her my judgment on a fan mount. So, iVIr, 
Na Boncour^ 
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Boncour, you willncufe me at prefcnt, and do me iha 
favour to give my compliments to your filler. 

[Exit. Mifs Valence. 
Young Boncouk. [Stands fime timi fUent.'] 

Young B N C O U R. 
I have been deceiv'd with a vengeance! Thou art in- 
deed another creature, than the objeft of my affcflion 
was : where is (he then ? why no where. This is the 
jeal creature, and the obje<SV of my love was the phan- 
tom. Vanilli then, my Jove, with that, for how cart a 
building ftand, when the foundation is gone ? 

(Exit Teung Bumeur. 

SCENE II. 

fji/CT-YoungVAtENcEiMi/MifsVALENCF, (laughing. 
Mif* VALENCE 
I afTure you, brother, I take it ill of you to overhear 
my privacies. 

Young VALENCE. 

Nay, never be aftiam'd of your merit, I fliall eftecm 

you always for your refolution, I own, I fcarce beli^r'd 

any woman could fo eafily have refign'd her lover. 

Mifs VALENCE. 

O, 'tis a terrible thing for a woman to refign her lover, 

when Ihe is under Hfteen, or above fifty ; that is, for a 

girl to part with what Ihe calls her firft love, or an oM 

woman with what fhe fears will be herlaft. But at on« 

and twenry, when one has feen a little of the world, 

the changing of one lovet for another, is as eafy as 

changing one's cloaths. 

Young VALENCE. 
Well, (ince you are fo frank with me, I'll be as com- 
municative with you. My pafllon for Mifs Boticour is 
a little more ungovernable, than your's for her brother, 
and fince it is inconvenient to have her for a wife, I 
htve determined to have her for amiflrefs, 
Mifs VALENCE. 
And do you think you fhall be able to accomplish your 
point .' 

Young B O N C O U R. 
YeSt 4nd you will thin](fo too, I believe, when ydu 
know 
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know all In fhort, I attack'd her ihis very morn- 
ing, depreciated marriage wiih violence, and prefs'd her 
with all the eagernefs of a man, whofe appetites were 
too impatient to endure the tedious ceremony of faying 
grace before he fatisfies tbem. . 

Mifs VALENCE. 
And how did Ihe receive you f 

Young VALENCE. 
Much better than I expelled. However, at laft fto 
rallied herfpirlts, and with fome paffion commanded mc 
to leave her ; I was fcarce at home before I received this 
letter. 

Mifs VALENCE. 
Any letter after fuch a propofal was an acceptance of it. 
{Rtais.) 
" As you cannot wonder at my being a little fur- 
prized at what paft this morning between us, you will 
eafily be able to account for my^behaviour on that oc- 
cafion. If you delife me to fay I am for ry for Co pe- 
remptorily putting an end to your vifit, you may 
think I have faid Co. However, I defire to fee you 
this evening punctually at eight, and that you would, 
if poflible, avoid being feen by any of the family, but 
' your's." 

Young VALENCE. 
_ What are you confidering about ? 

Mifs V AL'EN CE. 
Only whether it is her hand. . 

Young VALENCE. 
That I am fure it is. 

Mifs VALENCE. 
Then T am fure you have nothing to do, but to keep 
your appointment. 

Ettier Valence and Young Kennel. 

VALENCE. 
Since you are fo very defirous. Sir, to fee my daughter, 
I don't fee how I can refofe thefon-of my good friend Sir ■ 
^'■^gory; 
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Gregory ; refufing indeed is not my talent— I own I can* 
not gucfs what carncft bufinefs you can have with her. 

Yoiiog KENNEL. 
Upon nty honour. Sir, it is not of any diHervice to tJw' 
young lady, nay, I believe J may truft you wiiliit. 

VALENCE. 
No, no, no, I will be trufled with nothing. — I fee 
nothing, 1 hear nothing, I jurjovr nothing. But prqy, 
young gentleman, are you fuir now (I only aik for an ' 
impertinent curiofity) are you .fure that Sir Gregory 
can't cut off the entail of his eftate i 

Young KENNEL. 
Why, if you won't believe, you may allc the lawyers 
that my tutor confulted about it. 

VALENCE. 
Nay, nay, it is nothing tome, it is no bufinefs of 
mine ■■ O, here is my daughter. Child, Mr. Kennel, ' 
eldcft fon of Sir Gregory Kenne), defires me to intro- 
duce him to your acquaincance— ^-- — f^<y faiute. 

— Well, Mr. Kennel, you mufl pardon me, 1 muft 

leave you on buiinefs of confequence: Snn, you mufl 
come along with me, I afk pardon for only leaving my 
daughter to keep you company. 

Young VALENCE. 
Sir, I wait on you. [Exit Valence and Toun£ faience, 

Voung KENNEL. 
Pray, madam, was you -ever at Paris ? 
Mifs VALENCE. 
No, Sir, I have never been out of my own country. 

Young KENNEL. 
That is a great misfortune to you, madam ; for I 
wonid not give a fig foi any thing that had not made the 
tour of Europe. 

Mifs VALENCE. 
I thought. Sir, travelling had been aneceffary qualifi- 
cation only to you gentlemen. I need not afk. Sir, if 
you have been at Paris. 

Young 
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Young KENNEL. . 

No, I hope not, madam ; I hope no one will imagine 
thefe deaths to be the handy work of aay Englifh taylor: 
Paris indeed ! why, madam, I have made the tour' of 
Europe. 

Mifs VALENCE. 

17ponmy word, thts is extraordinary in one lb young} 
I (uppofe. Sir, you went abroad very fooh after you left 
ichool. 

Young KENNEL, 

School! hat ha! ha! why, madam, I was never ^ 
fchool at all; I liv'd wHh the old witch my grand' 
mother, till I was (eventeen, and then my father ftole me 
away from her, and fent me abroad, where I wifh I had 
ftaTd for ever -——for, ah ! madam ! 

Mifs VALENCE. 
Now he begins (he is juft what I would chufe for a 
hufband) (Afide. 

Young KENNEL. 
Can you not readiii my eyes that I have loll myheartf 

Mifs VALENCE. 
Avez vous done laiflez votre Caur a Paris, moniieur i 

Young KENNEL. 
What the devil is that, madam \ 

Mifs V A L E N C E. 
Don't you underftand French, Sir? 

Youflg kennel: 

Not a fyllable, upon my foul, except an oath or two. 

Mifs V A L E N C e! 
1 fijppofe I fay. Sir, you have left your heart at Parif. 

Young KENNEL. 
No, madam, you cannot fuppofe that : you fav, you 
mufi have feen at the play in what corner of the world 
my heat* was. 

Mifs VALENCE. 
I have no time to play the coquette. . \_AJidt. 
Heigh-ho! (^ight.) 

Young 
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Young KENNEL. 
Ha! fure that figh betokens pitj, 

-Mifs VALENCE. 
How do you know you want it? Have you declared 
vout paffion i 

Young KENNEL. 
Not, unlefs my eyes have done it. 

Mifs VALENCE. 
Perhaps flie who hath yout heart, may have returned 
you her own. 

Young KENNEL. 
That would make me happier than the King of 
France, the Doge of Venice, or any prince 1 have ever 
feen; but if flie hath, fure you mufl know it, and it is 
in your power ■ 

Mifs VALENCE. 

I, Sir! O blcfs roe! My power! >— What 

have you faid ? 

Young KENNEL. 
O, take pity of the nu>ft unhappy man that ever was at 
Verfailles. 

.Mifs VALENCE. 

lam fo -frighten 'd, fo confounded— —Could I have 

Imagin'd that! had made this impreiEon on your heart. 

Young KENNEL. 
No, madam, no, no, not you, the other lady that was 
with you : ' , • 

Mifs VALENCE. 
How, Sir! 

Young-KENNEL. 
I am only foliciting you, to let me know where T may 
fiud that dear, adorable, divine creature, who wa^ with 
yoxi at the play the night before laftj I loft yoN both in 
the croud by a curfed accident, and by the mofl fortunate 
one have met with you once again to diredF me to 
my Jove. ■ -:— ' * Mifs 
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Mifs VALENCE. 
Unheard of impudence J —and am I to be a got 
between i ' 

Young KENNEL. 
Can you refufe me ? 

Mifs V A L E N C E; 
Refufe you ! Go, oaf! Go iind your flut, ypur trollop, 
your beggar, for fo Itie i>. 

Young KENNEL. 
Were flie (he meaneft beggar upon earth, could I 
find her, I fliould be happy. 

Mifs VALENCE. 

1 could tear my fan — My hair-^My fleflj— I'll to 

my clofet, aqd ventmyfelf in private. [Exit MifsVakna. 

Young KENNEL. 

Hey-day ! what can have put the woman in fuch a 

paSion ?— But tho' flic won't tell me, now I have found 

her out, I Ihall furely 6nd out her acquaintance; I will 

watch her ciofcly, for I will difcover my angel, tho' I 

li)al(e the tour of the whole world after her. \.E*it. 

■ S C E N E HI. Boncour's Apartment. 
Enter Bohcoub. and Mrs. Bokcoiti^ 
Mrs. BONCOUR. 
But why kept a Iccret from me, why am I not worthy 
to know fecrets ? 

BONCOUR. 
I have given you what Ibould be a latisfaiSory reafon. 
— ■■ —I had promifed not to tell it you. 
Mrs. BONCOUR. 
No, to be fure ! A wife is not a proper perfon to be 
trufted with any thing. 

. BONCOUR. 
You hare no realba to arraign my want of confidence 
in you. Mrs. 
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Mrs. B O N C O U R. 
Well then, do tell mc the reafon why yoU keep tlu9 
ITfsciet from me? . ' * 

' BON C OUR. 
That would be to have no confidence ia myfelf: come, 
tny dear, leave this vain folicitaCion i you know I feldom 
refolve to contradidt you in any thing : but when I do, 
I have neter been wheedled, or cry'4, or butlied oi^( 
of my rcfolution. ' 

Mrs. BQNCOUR, 
. What «a I think of thi»? 

B o N c o u r; 

Why you are to think thatyou owe my condefcenfipn, 
to my tendernefa, and not my folly, — Pfay, my dear, lay 
a&de this caprice of tamper, which may worlc your own 
mifery, but fliall not mine; tny gratitude to you will 
prevent my contributing to your unealinefs, but fhal( 
never make the quiet of my own life dependant ott 
any other, 

Mrs. B O N C O U R. 

■ It i* a pre«y eomptiment, truly, to alTurcme tftatyouf 
happinefs does not depend on mc. ■ 

BONO OUR. 

I fcorn to compliment you, nor did I ever fpeak to 
you but from my heart. I challenge you ifi any one in- 
ilance of my whole courfe of behaviour, to blame my 
condutS, unlefs you join the world and condemn me for 
|oo mucli eajincfs of' difpofition ; but I muft leave you 
a litde while. 

Mrs. BONCOUR. 
. But I defire.you will not leave me. 
BONCOUR. 

lam obliged, I am guilty of rudenefs every momer, 
1 &ay. I allure you it is regard to decency eiily, and not 
to pleafure, calls me from you. 

Mrs. BONCOUR, 
^hywillyou go.then? . ponco^r 
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B O N C O U R. 
Becaufc I wilT always do what 1 think tight, witheut 
i«gard to my own pleafurc, or that of others. 
Mrs. B O N C O U R. 
You ihall ftajr: 

B O N C O U Ri 

. I will not. 

Mra. B O N C O U R. 
I will come and difturb your company; 
B O N C O U R. . 
You would make me mifcrable if you did, by forcing 
me to the iaft of evils. 

Mrs. B o B c u r/ 
What is that, pray i 

B O H C O U R. 

That of ufing violence to you. (Exit Boncimr. 

Mrs. Bo AcouR. 

What does the man mean ? he never utter'd any thing 
Hke this before ! I muft turn over a new leaf, and exert 
more fpiric than I have lately done. I will go this in- 
ftant and break up his company— but fuppoft he fliould 
ufe violence ; he fcemed very rcfolute. Ha ! I will not 
provoke him fo far— but the fecret I will hear—Or — he 
fiiall never fleep again, that I am refolv'd. {Exit. 

SCENE. \Yr 

Another Room in Boncour's Heufi. 

SirGeergt, Sir Gregory ^ and Mr. Boncour Sfctvtred drinking^ 
Sir G E o R G E. 
SirGregory, it is your glafs. 

Sir GREGORY. 
Well, and it.ffiall be my glafs then— here's fucccfs to 
the waTi and I hope vre ftall fhortly have French poin- 
nis in England as plenty as curs. 

O 2 Sir 
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Sir G E O R G E. 
Well faid. Sir Gregory, fppkc like a true Engliih- 
tnan. 

Sir G R E G O R y.- 
Aye, like an £nglifliman that will drink as long as he 
can ftand, for the good of his country-^dfo, here 
comes my fon. 

Enter YoungKennil. 

^ BONCOUR. 

Sir George, this is young Mr. Kennel. [TbtyfaluU. 

Sir G E O R G E. 
Is this your fon, SirGregory? 

Sir G R E G O R y. 
Aye, I think fo. 

3ir G E O R G E. 
A hopeful youth, truly. {Jfidt. 

Sir GREGORY. 
So, rafcat, how have you the afTurance to look me in 
the face f how have you the impudence to come into mf 
prefejice, lirrah, after running aiVay from me* 
YouBg KENNEL. 
' Nay, if you come to that, you run away from me. 
Sir GREGORY. 
That's a lie, and would be a pretty ftory if it was 
true, to be outwalked by your father. 
Yoang KENNEL. 
. Hold there, not fo faft. Sir, I doa'C allov you can 
outwalk me neither. 

. Sir GREGORY. 
' Don't you ? why then I will fee whether I can out 
drink you, I believe I can do that yet: Mr. BoQCOur, 
Ice lis have a quart elafs, for the rafcal fball ftart fair, 
we won't give him a Dottle fcope, 

. - Yonng KENNEL. 
A quart gUfa ! wby. Sir, you don'c inteod to aiake 
ne drunk i 

Sir 
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Sir GREGORY. 

Yes I do, Sir, but I hope a quart won't do it ; tou are 

not fuch a milk-lbp as that. Harkee, firrah, it is all 

over, I have done your bufmefs Tor you ; this gentleman 

and I have agreed that he fhall be your father-in-law. To 

nothing remains but for you to lee the wehcb, marrjr, 

and to bed, and then down to Dirty Park. 

Young KENNEL. 

Two words to that bargain. Sir, for I am engaged. 

BONCOUR. 
Nay, Sir Gregory, then— — 

Enter Yeung Bontourj and takes his father ajidt» 
Young BONCOUR. 
Sir, I have romething to fay to you in private from my 
fifter. 

Sir GREGORY. . 
You are engaged ? 
. ' Yoang K E N N E L. 

Even fo, Sir. 

Sir G R E G O R y. . 

Why then. Sir, my cftatc is engag'd too } I wilJ di(in- 

herit you, firrah : I won't leave you money enough to 

pay the taylor for fuch another fool's cover as you have 

on now. 

Youpg KENNE'L. 
Ha, ha, ha ! 

Sir GREGORY. 
Do you laugh at mc, you dog ? 

Young KENNEL. 
Only at your difinheriting me; my tutor has let me 
into that fccret. 

Sir GREGORY. 
O, ho, he has, I will thank him for that the firft time 
I fee him : and in the mean time, lirrah, do as I would 
have you, or— {^f^' up hisjiick. 

Sir G E o R c i. 
Why, Sir Gregory, do you think this is the way to 
prevail with yo^r fon i it may be a knock down argu- 
ment. 
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ment, 1 grant you* but I am much miftaken if it will 
ever prove a convincing one. 

YouDg KENNEL. 
If he could ditinhe'rit me, as 1 know he can't, I will 
never marry unlcfs ic be the woman I love. Nay, don't 
flialce your flick about, I knovkr si little of quBrter-ftaff' 
aswellasyou. 

Sir GREGORY- 
Sirrah— ni— I'll— 

Sir GEORGE. 
It ia almoil a pity to hinder thefc two loggerheads horn 
falling foul of one another. 

' BONCOUR. 
Gentlemen, I mud beg to be excufcd one moment, I 
will return to you inftantly — Sir George, I wjlh you 
would bring the company after us, I have a particular 
reafon for it. (Exit Bonceur andYaung B»ataur, 

Sir G E O R G E. 
To SlrGrteory'] Come, Sir Gregory, be pacified, yon 
had heft try by gentler methods to bring the young gen- 
tleman torcafon. 

Sir GREGORY. 
I'll bring him by a good cudgel, that's my reafbn^ 
oddfbodkins, I have fcnt him a travelling to a fine pufi 
pofe, truly, to learn to defpife his father 1 
Young KENNEL. 
You have hit it at laft, my good old gentleman. - 

Sir G E R G E. 
Come, Sir Gregory, we will if you pleafe, adjourn for 
3 few minutes; you have not feen the houfe — here are 
fomepii^urcE worth )tour feeing. 

Sir GREGORY. 
Why, I like to fee piiaures well enough, if they are 
handfome ones, 

YcHBg^ K E N N E L. 
They may do well enough for you, but I am convinced 
they mull be fad ualh toa man that has feen Italy, (Exeunt. 
SCENE 
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SCENE V, 

Another jSpartment. 

Voung VALENCE ani MifsBONGOUR, • 

> YooDg VALENCE. 
I will out wit my father, I will plunder hitn of every 
thing he has, to keep you in affluence equal to your defue, 
, Mifi BONCOUR. , 
And do you intend litetally to make tne your miftrefs? 

Young VALENCE, 
't intend to (nake you happy,, and myfeff with you* 
be afTured, if love, if wealth, can make you happy, thou 
- fhalt be fo. 

Mi6 BONCOUR. 
No, there isfomething in that word miftreft, which 
I don't like. 

Young VALENCE. 
A groundlefs ptejud ice— cannot we join ourfelves, 
without the leave or alliftance of a prifeft ? are we more 
capable of transferring raptures t& each other's bo fomv 
by a few cant words which he pronounces? Vl^here is the 
difference then of our being one another's, with mar- 
tiagc or without it i 

Mifs B O N C O U R. 
Yes, as to me, it differs a little. 

Young valence: 
How, my deareft creature ? 

Mifs BONCOUR. 
I Aall be infamous this way, that's all. 
Young VALENCE. 
A falfe opinion of the world, unworthy your regard, 
pur happinefs is precarious, indeed, if itis to be blown up 
and down by the inconftant changeable breath oF 
mankind. 

Mift 
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Mifj B O N C O U R. 

It feeme flrangc Come, however, that :i man would 
make the creature he loves infamous. Could I ever 
have thought [ ihould have brought infamy on myfelfby 
thaltender pafllon for you, which I now frankly own? 
can you endeavour to make ufe of the fmcereft, hanefteft, 
anij tendered aiFeif^ion, to the ruin of her who bears it Co 
yoH i I need not tell you how willingly I would have fa- 
crificed my all, — how eagerly I would have done, or 
fuffer'd any tiling for you ; and would you facrifice my 
eternal guilt, my fpotlefs fame, my unguarded innocence, 
to the fatisfaflion of an appetite which every common 
proJHtute may fcrve ? 

Young VALENCE, 

Every moment I fee you, every word you utter, adds 
new fuel to my flame. 

Mifs B ONCOUR. 

Thint of the injury you do me, and the'leaft drop of 
Immantty will cool tlK botteft pafiion. 
Voong VALENCE. 

Think of the blifs I am to enjoy. 
Mift BONCOUR, 

And would you enj«y it to my ruin ? O confider thofc 
tedious miferablc hours which 1 muft fufFer for the mo- 
mentary blifs you will poflcfs ! behold me abandoned by 
my father, defcrted by my relations, denied by my ac- 
quaintance, fhun'd, flighted, fcorn'd by all the world ! 
fee me in the horrors of this flate, and think 'twas you 
who brought me to it ; 'twas you who plunged me mto 
tbis fcene of mifery that creature who would not^ to 
have gain'd the treafures of the world, have done aa 
3i£t to deflroy your quiet } confider this and anfvtfer me. 
Could you enjoy any happinefs at the price of my etcrnii) 

. Young VALENCE. 
O, can you alk it ? let us not think beyond thepre- 
fcnt moment. 

Mifs BONCOUR. 

Hold ihou loweft, meaneft, and moft abj^ 

villain, think not this trial was made to recover yoiir 

love. 
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love: O, no ! this Aioriung I Caw, — I defpifed the bare- 
nrfs of your heart, and bore your bated prefence thofe 
few moments but to expofe you. Open the dooi. 
Yoang VALENCE. 
Ha ! damnttion I 

Enter Boncour, Valence, and the reft. 
VALENCE. 
' O, monftfous \ Nothing but my own ears could have 
made me give credit to it: you will outwit your father,- 
Sir } your father will outwit you of every farthing, I can 
tell you ; I'll difinherit you this afternoon, and turn 
jwi out Ulte a vagabond as you are. , 

Youog VALENCE. 
Death and defpair ! I'am ruin'd for ever, 

{Exit Teung Valence. 
VALENCE; 
Not one peony, nor <Hie fingle farthing flt^I he ever 
have of mine. 

BONCOUR. 

My daughter, my dear child I as much now the ob- 

Je& of my admiration, as this morning of my love. 

Mift BpNCOUR. 

Thoii beft of men, it fliall te the bufiiiefi of Aiy fu-*' 

tuie days, to be your comfort only. 

Enttr Sir GzQKCtt Sir Gkegoky, Md Tatng Kisjitt, 

Sir GREGORY. 

You are a civil man, indeed, neighbour, to have one 

ill your own boufe — What, do you grudge youi witM ? 

BONCOUR., 

You'H pardon me. Sir Gregory, I had a little bufi- 

nefs ; betides, 1 am not able tg drink, and my brethec 

^ere is'your match. 

P Sir 
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Sir GREGORY. 
As to. thp fcufincfc, that's a 1«» 1 believe ( and if ymi 
can't drink, wliat a plague aie you good li>r :' but come, 
is this my god-da«ghter( H«re, furah, where arc youj 
this is the lady you are to have : , come, let one Cte you 
fait to making love: let us feeajiltleof the fruits of your 
iravels, 

Youg K S N N e L. 

Sir, I am fo furpriz'd! nor know I whether t« tbajil' 

- you or fortuhe. , 

Sir GREGORY. 

I know you hid. rathar thuik any body thut yoar &• 

ther, you rafcal } but this {» the lady WA^om I fouid out 

for you, you dog, ..... 

. 'Youg K E N N E L. 
Atiii this is 'tb« lady for whom atone I refus'd to be 
obedJeJiEi not knowing wbo y9ur cboice was. 

: V A L e N C ». 

iiih > what's that, what's that I . 

. Mift ?GNCOtJR. 
■ Withyoar leave, I would be excus'd at prefcnl, Sir. 
aONCOU.R. 
No, no, my .Tear, prajr 4ay, do not dt£>b}ig.« Slf Gre- 
gory-; you may truft ta.e. that I flull aot f^cc your in- 
clinations. 

Sir GREGO.S.Y.. 
Come,- begin, firrah, begin. 

Enter Toung B o n c o u-r. 
Young B p N C O U R. 
Sir, Mr. Recorder, your lawyer, is in the'next room, 
and waits to execute the dfeea. 

BONCO'UR, 
My heart, m^ eyes overflow with tenderwfs, for fo 
much goodnefs ; fure 'fis a fcnfation almofl worthy to be 
* bought 
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iMnghiwitfa ntin: b«t» obt vltat'jMppineJj- muft be 
mine, who', while I hear thefe inftancea of my cfail- 
drca's goodnefs, calk affurv ttifSi my fortune warns not 
fo dcar.» leputatjan. The Atuy fn^s ^ur uneWa inven- 
tion.; tW reaToQ for it I tril] tell you anon : no, my 
£;#, tho' perba^ I mnr not nii(c|i incceafe, I ihall be aX 
leaft a faithful fiewanf of my wife's fortune to her chil- 

VALENCE. 
How, Mr. Boncour ! is this poSble? 

BON coy R. 

It is true, indetd, oeigbbovr. 

VALBNC5. 
In4«ed, nei^tbovr, I Mn very dad Of k; and wkac 
iras t)ii««itly«jeft«fSiTOB«rge*sl , . 

BpNCOUR. 
Even fo, 

VALENCE. 
I am extreDMlf happy m leiriiig ii« mfd will, if you 
{>teafe« m^e this a muMrxble xia la tbc happinefis of 
•our children. I fpeajc iwt^sf my i'on, I viil abandon 
bim, and give-all I aiti irojtfa to my daughtcc, and give 
that daughter to your fon. 

Yo«»g B<pfr;COVK' 
Yoa wiH pardon me, R^. Valence.; but, had I. been , 
Tcduc'd to the loweft dcgre* «f diftrefs, I would not 
have accepted of your datighter w^tth any fortune Use 
could have brought. 

yALEKCE. . 
How, Sir! 

y&Bi« BXlNCOUiR. 
She «>ill, if fiterdateto you faithAiJly ber be}iaviour 
^0 me this day, leflcn yo4ir (wpiiie at what I fay. 
VAtSNC.E. 
I iwJll^home, turn ray daughter out of doors, dtf- 
^berit my Jofl, give my eftatc to bifitd an hol^ital, and 
P 2 then 
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then hang myfclf up af the next ' charitable treel.cait 
find. 

Sir G E O R G E. 

Mr, Valence, Mr. Valence ! I have fpoVc to my bnv 
ther about that eftate that lies fo contiguous £o yout^'f, 
and when it is to be fold, you fliall certainly have the 
icfufal of it. 

VALENCE. 
What, am I tnoclL.'d^ fcoff'd, ah I sounds ! I ihall 
run mad. 

\Mxit Valtnce. 
Young KENNEL. 
Madam, I have feen a great deal of the world ; but 
all the women I have fcen, are no more t;omparatle to 
you, than the fmalleflc)»pel in- Londoti JE ta the{:hurc)r 
of Notre Dame. 

Mift BONCOUR. 

, Hal ha! hai 

Sir GREGORY. (To Bmetttr.) 
Why fhould there go fo manv words to a t>srgatn t 
let us have' the wedding dire^ly. 

Sir GEORGE. 

Wedding, dife^y ! what, dp you tbinlc you are cou- 
pliiig'fome of your animals in the country? Doyou 
think: that a union of bodies is all that is requi£te m 3 
ftate, >vherein there can be no happinefs without % union 
of minds too? Go, and redeem paft time : your fon is 
nbt yet too old to learn : employ fame able man to cul- 
tivate the fhare of uhderllanding that nature gave him ; 
to weed out all the follies and fopperies, that he has pick'd " 
up in the tour of Europe, as he calls' it : then, when ha 
appears to l)c a rational creature, and not till thcnj let 
him pay his addreffes to my niece. ' ' 

* Young KENNEL. 

So, then, I find I am not a rational creature ! and 
' faith,- Ibegiii to thinlt fo myfelf. And whofe fault waj ' 
' ■■ , that. 
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that, father, but your's, that did not give me a rational 
education. 

Sir GREG ORV. 
Why, you dog, , I gave you the fame education t had 
myfetf : would you hare Had a better'' education than 
your father,, fif-rsh ? But did not I fend you, bejides, to 
travel, to finifh yourcducation? and when an education 
is Anifh'd, is not that enough f what fignilies what the 
beginning was ? But never mr them, Greg ; with Aich 
an educatien as I had, I got twenty thoufand pound* 
with my wife i and you who have travelled may, I 
think, cxpe^ more. Never fear 'em, boy, the acres, 
ttlt acres will do the bufinefs. 

Sir GEORGE. 
There you may find yourfclf miftaken; for I liavc 
{bine dirty acres to add to, my niece's fortune that may 
chance to weigh againft your fcale. Her behaviour this 
day has pleas'd me ; and I never will confent to fee ber 
wedded to any one, who has not undei^anding enougb 
to know her value. 

Yooag KENNEL.. 
Oh ! heavens I I'll do any thing to mend my under- 
' (landing rather than lofe the only woman I can love i 
and tho' I have hated books as I do the devil, if that be 
the only way to improve it, I'll pore my eyes out rath^ 
than lole her. 

BONCOUR. 
Why, this muft. be a work of time ; and whenever 
you render yourfelf worthy of her, you may have a chance 
10 fuccecd. 

Emer Servant. 
SERVANT. 
Sir, my lady has fe'nt me to acquaint your honour, 
jbat flapper is on table. 

■ BONCOUR, 
"We will attend her. * ' 

{Exit Sirvant. 
bir 
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, Sir G E R G E. 
Well, brother, l.thi«lcyM begfa lo Sad tlrcady tKe good 
taettQFtafdtitttejou: yonrwife, jwkt, oisiUrinda 
in, iulteai vftittiog hcrftlf into totajftay mik htt kream 
«t, "lAyaoA aotlhttttintotimietmi" ,. - 

BONCOUR. 

Sir George, I tltsnfc yoa ; and am bow eomrinc'd, Aat s 

Iktk excRiM of a proper MUhorityM uji put, will fow 

- maix my wifcsA like avatiOBtl wobh. 

Sir GEORGE. 

WeH, George, yoar beliaviovr thii day has, I confeft. 

wiped away fomc part of the very bad opIoioD I h^d of y*ii ; 

■nd if yoB will cafi offyoar folliei, aad turii awiV yoar wcacli, 

I have a wUe in view for yAo, ibe fuae Uiat your (atker ifi> 

teadad to pvapole. whowil) tAake yei aneadi £Dr tbeoaefol 

fena ton : aad in tkai taA, to make yoa mow wonky of 

tier, Iden'tcare if IfetUe thebeft panoffflyellMe Do yoD,- 

Yfiong BONCOUR. 

Sir, ] Jcnow tliat profefiioiu, oo fiicb occafioai, oftea paft 
only for worda of coarre j but yoa will fee* by a a>tal tdor- 
aaiioo of my paft tondikl, that tbe vhcU ftady «f sy IHc 
hereafter Jhall be to plcafc lb gene^nt an uncle, and 6> good 
a father. 

Sir GEORGE. 

What a variety of Urange events has tbit day produced ! I 
can't help thiafcing, that they might farnilh out a good' fub- 
j<a for a comedy. 

BONCOUR. 

Only a cataftrophe would be wanting ; becaufe yon koOt* 
it i> a coollant rule, tbatcomedinftould end iirainarriage. 
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Sir GEORGE. 
Tiut'atrue; but if the refor^ier, who it to reprerent joar 
charaaer, Ihoitld onljr ftop forwiid M ike enc^ and ndte a 
ffflooth fpeech or (o, an Eoglifii 'andTCDce is gegerallr bgoad 
Miu*d» that they .weald pal* 0¥«^ tluik ui4 «U the odiet 
Cialti that nughi be in Ac piqCf. fot the f^M K .tke G«sd- 
NanU'dMai'- 
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